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Unexampled Success. 
TRIUMPH OF ENTERPRISE. 


The past week was the busiest we have known since 
the issue of the first number of Frank Leslie’s Ilus- 
trated Newspaper. Our determination to be the first 
in the field with the news of the result of the Fight 
for the Champion’s Belt induced us to publish an 
entire edition of our Paper in England, which reached 
ns by the Vanderbilt, and was published throughout 
the city before the steamboat was made fast to the 
lock on Saturday morning, April 28th. 

The entire number of our Illustrated Newspaper 
ontaining the result of the Fight exceeded our esti- 





mate, which was a Quarter of a Million, by nearly a 
Hundred Thousand, The total number of copies sold 


of that issue was 
347,000, 


an amount never before reached by any Newspaper 
in America or Europe. 

By a series of brilliant and successful enterprises, 
which have met with the cordial approbation and sup- 
port of the Public, 

OUR CIRCULATION HAS MORE THAN DOUBLED 
within the past three months, and its weekly issue 
now exceeds that of all the other Lllustrated Papers 
together, 





Ovr Apvertisers.—Business men appreciate the foregoing 
facts, for our advertising patronage is unparalleled, and not un- 
frequently we have had five columns of advertisements crowded 
out, our space not admitting their insertion, We are making 
arrangements to accommodate all our advertising friends, so that 
no disappointment may occur in the future. There is no paper 
published which offers so admirable a medium for advertising 
purposes as Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper. It circulates 
largely among families in the great cities, and it reaches every 
town and village throughout the United States and Canada ; also 
in Cuba and South America. 

Over four columns are crowded out of our present number. 
The rule observed is, first come first served. 


ARRIVAL OF JAPANESE EMBASSY AT HON- 
OLULU, SANDWICH ISLANDS. 

Honotviv is the chief town of the group of islands known as 

the Sandwich Islands, and is situated on the south side of the 
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argest of them, the Oahu, or as Captain Cook called it, Owyhee. 
It is above half a mile long, and about half that length broad. 
It has one fine broad street, the others being narrow, and 
more resembling our alleys. Most of the houses are built in the 
mative fashion, but there are also many substantial wooden 
edifices in European style, surrounded by. gardens filled with 
shrubs and flowers. The Sunday is ushered in with great de- 
corum, and the churches are well attended. There are above 
two thousand professing Christians, who@behave with a gravity 
worthy our imitation. There are also several schools, under the 
superintendence of missionaries. ‘The mouth of the harbor is 
formed by an inlet through a coral reef, the water being about 
twenty feet at ebb. The width of the bar is about three hun- 
dred feet, and consists of small coral rocks. The depth of water 
close outside the reef is about ten fathoms out and seven fathoms 
imside. The anchorage is of semicircular form, is capable of 
holding eighty ships, and is well protected in all weather, The 
population is above 6,000 persons, It is a great resort for 
whalers, and promises to become the intermediate station of our 
immense trade with China, Japan and the entire Southern Indian 
trade. The climate is very salubrious. The chief productions 
are live stock, coffee, sugar, cotton, tobacco, cocoa, arrowroot, 
mulberries, yams, &e. 

On March 5th the greatest excitement was eansed in this once 
secluded island by the arrival of the Powhattan, bearing the 
broad pennant of Flag Officer Josiah Tatnall, and conveying the 
Japanese Embassy to the United States. This event, unprece- 
dented in the history of the world, was hailed with the greatest 
delight by the inhabitants, as it promised the advantage of an 
extensive and Incrative trade between one of the most industrious 
of Eastern nations and the most enterprising of the New World. 
The Polynesian, the chief paper of Honolulu, says: 

“ The Embassy, in conformity with the principle of politieal 
organization ef that country, consists of two principal ambassa- 
dors, princes of the highest rank among the nobility of the em- 
pire, and their associates, nobles of nearly equa! rank with them- 
selves; these four, accompanied by a suite of sixteen officers and 
fifty-two of lower grade, landed on Monday and proceeded to 
the French Hotel, where they spent their first night in a foreign 
land. The following morning the Embassy removed its quarters 
to the Dudoit House, which had been engaged and furnished by 
his Majesty, and his carriages placed at their disposal, an act of 
courtesy as well to the sovereign from whom the ambassadors 
are coming, as to the President to whom they are going. Quick, 
intelligent and inquisitive, the curiosity of these visitors is con- 
stant and vivacious, Every object that is new to them is inspect- 
ed, inquired into, described and sketched—for a draughtsman of 
very superior ability accompanies the Embassy for the purpose 
of furnishing the official report with the necessary illustrations— 
a curious counterpart, no doubt, if ever made public, to the 
splendid official edition of Commodore 8 expedition to 
Japan. Polite, affable and patient with “curiosity of our 
people in their regard, they draw freely upon the same good 
qualities in others.” 
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i jpencen GARDEN.—MARETZEK ITALIAN OPERA.— 
Regular Opera Nights, at 8 P. m., 


MONDAYS, TUESDAYS, 
THUR DAYS, FRIDAYS. 
Saturdays, Grand Matinée at 1 P. ™. 





AMERICAN MUSEUM.—Granp DRAMATIC 


ea 
REOPENING 
NEW AND POPULAK COMPANY OF COMEDIANS. 

Every Afternoon at 3, and Evening at 7% o'clock. 

Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or. cean and River Gardens ; Living ferpents, 
Happy Family, &c., &c. 

Admittance to everything, 25 cent:. Parquette, 15 cents extra. Children 
ander ten years, 15 cents, and to the | arquette, 10 cents extra 








BROADWAY—TEMPLE OF MAGIC.—PROFESSOR 
JACOBS, Tar Kixo or tee Magi, 
Cited by many anthors as the chiet of the performers of mysterious delusions, 
known to the European World, Australia, California, India, and the Southern 
Hemisphere, as Tar Jacohbs—first of ) agi¢ians, Ventriloquists and Improvisa 
tores—with his inimitable and mirth-creating 
GOBLIN SPRIGHTLY, 
will appear for the first time in New York, at No 444 Broadway, 
ON MONDAY EVE ING, MAY 7, 

and every evening dnring the week, when will be presented the first of his 


series of 
SOIREES FANTASTIQUE 

The apparatus is of MASSIVE SILVER, and the most ingenious construction. 
The Furniture is of the style of Louis Quartoise, a.d the Decorations with 
which the Stage is surrounded magnificent in the extreme, forming by the 
eoup d’esil a complete 

TEMPLE OF ENCHANTMENT |! 

Admission 25 cts. Reserved Seats, 50 cts. Private Boxes, $5. Doors open 

at 7% ; performance to commence at 8. Box office open diily. 
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Att Communications, Books for Review, &c., must be addressed te Faawe 
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Foreign News. 
Ts news from Europe is of little interest. Heenan has written 
a letter to the referee, “Dowling,” of Bell's Life, demanding 
either the belt or another fight with Sayers. The referee had 
given no decision yet. 

The British Parliament was in session, debating the Reform 
Bill and the annexation of Savoy. Lord Cowley had made a 
speech in the House of Lords, defending himself from the Marquis 
of Normanby’s charges, of furthering Louis Napoleon’s schemes 
and of keeping information from the public. 

The chief cashier of the Union Bank of London was a defaulter 
to the tune of above a million of dollars. The money had been 
swallowed up in stock gambling. 

Lord Elgin and Baron Gros left Paris and London, for China, | 
on the 25th April 

A conference of the Great Powers will be held in Paris to 
settle the Switzerland difficulty. 

The voting in favor of annexation to France by the inhabitants 
of Savoy had been all but unanimous. 

Snbecriptions were pouring in for Sayers, the game bantam 
of England. 








Accepting a Dis¢ppointment. 
Tue English are a nation of self-complaisants, more especially | 
vhat per 





a 


igh is called the fourth estate. The Weekly | 


Dispateh, after a very dignified editorial, rebuking the avidity 
displayed by the British and American public in devouring every 
line relating to the fight between Heenan and Sayers, concludes 
in this grandiloquent fashion : 

Thére is one consideration which has some satisfaction in it. Eng- 
land had, as we had hoped, passed beyond the stage in which prize 
fighting could be thus tolerated, We mustaccepta disappoiniment 
in the contradiction of the fact. America has not yet reached the 
point at which even this practice cap effectually supersede the use 
of dastardly and deadly weapons. If fists may be resorted to there 
in the stead of revolvers and bowie-knives, Heenan may return to 
his native land as an apostle of civilization. The prize-ring would 
have told the legislator who strack down Mr. Seward in the United 
States Senate that his assault was dishonorable and uomanly. If 
the code of our back slums is an improvement upon Washington 
principles of honor, we should not be sorry that professional bruising, 
discarded here, should find a new home across the Atlantic. 


This is really too droll for any comment beyond the mere men- 
tion that the knocking down of Mr. Seward in the Senate is a 
new fact in Congressional history. Perhaps our learned friend 
on the other side meant Sumner. As for the Benicia Boy be- 
coming the apostle of civilization, we are willing to back him 
against the Rey, Thomas de Sayers any day. 








What's the Reason? 


Tum recent fight between Heenan and Sayers, whieh from a mere 
game at fisticuffs between two professional pugilists was lifted 
into a sort of modern Horatii and Curatii combat, while exhibit- 
ing the well-known valor and enduranee of the races which they 
represented, has brought out with equal distinctness another 
peculiarity, in which we eome out “second best.” Need the 
student of our history be told that we mean that general gratitude 
and appreciation for those who sustain our national prestige? 

The English papers state that Sayers and his business agent are 
inundated with complimentary letters containing money from a 
shilling up to bank notes for a large amount. Many of these 
letters are from gentlemen and ladies who state that, while they 
abominate such disgusting exhibitions as pugilistie encounters, 
are yet glad to show their admiration for the courage displayed 
by Sayers in maintaining against such desperate odds the old 
renown of England. The most touching instance is that of an 
old lady who sends to Sayers a bank note for twenty pounds, 
with a letter to the effect that although she had the deepest rea- 
son to mourn over every exhibition of strife, since her only son 
fell in the fight of Inkerman, yet she feels it to be a solemn duty 
she owes to the memory of her gallant boy to send some tribute 
of her appreciation to a man who so bravely maintained, though 
in 4 very inferior manner, the same cause for which her poor boy 
died—the honor of England. What a striking contrast these 
instances show to our treatment of the men who have borne the 
Stars and Stripes aloft in so many contests, 

It is only lately that the volunteers of 1812 have received their 
beggarly pay. ‘Thank heaven, the more merciful hand of death 
has spared the great majority of them the tardy insult of the 
reluctant payment! But the instances of our indifference to our 
greatest benefactors are too apparent to need recapitulation. It 
takes in the whole grasp of our system, from the lowest to the 
highest ; it rejects a philanthropist like Farmer for a rumseller, 
and a statesman like Clay for a hack politician. It compelled the 
heroic Reed to knock at the national treasury for forty years ere 
he was remunerated for the property he immolated on the altar 
of national honor, Let us now see if patriotism will have a 
similar effect upon some of our Fourth of July buncombe orators 
that the tune of “ Rule Britannia” had upon Winkle. Dare we 
hope that the admirers of American pluck will have sufficient 
patriotism to carefully select the smallest coin in their pocket 
and deliberately present it to John C. Heenan, the “ upholder and 
defender,” though in an inferior manner, of the same cause for 
which “a Lawrence died”—the honor of America? 





EDITORIAL QLANCES AY MEN AND THINGS. 


Boker, the millionaire, is dead. He was famous in this world for his Dus- 
seldorf Gallery, and his daughter Mary Ann: he will be celebrated in the world 
he has gone to by his wretched vindictiveness; for, when about to appeal to 
the Judge of all for forgiveness, he signalised his want of charity by dying 
without forgiving his own child. The Daily News has an admirable article on 
this subject. As for John Dean, the coaehman, who rode off with his ‘ mas- 
ter’s daughter,’’ he will find his bride not so great a golden prize as he had 
anticipated. Let him, however, remember that a woman’s love is better than 
house and land; as Byron said in his Ode to Napoleon : 

“If she still loves thee, hoard that gem, 
‘Tis worth thy vanished diadem.”’ 

May she also find wedded happiness a stable thing, since she married a 
Stabile man ! 

That most fickle of all peoples, the Venezuelans, have again entreated 
General Paez to return and rule over them. “Their Empire is Paez,’’ but he 
is not such green peas as to pay any attention to their petition. They have 
cried wolf before, and when he went they changed their mind, and he returned 
to us in disgust. ‘ihe brave old soldier had better “ declare his intentions” to 
Miss Columbia, wait his five years, and run on the Tammany or Mozart ticket. 
It would be a blessing to have so respectable an adopted eitizen for an Alder 
man. 

The New York Herald has a very clever and facetious article, drawing 
a Piutarchian comparison between Tom Sayers and Heenan, ¢nd Francis Jo 
seph and Louis Napoleon. It forgets, however, that the Benicia Boy and the 
English Champion risk their own muscle in the encounter, while their impe- 
rial imitators keep out of harm's way, and allow their unfortunate subjects to 
get the “thumps.’’ The hardest rebuke yet administered to those heroes 
~yhose Solferino was on Farnboro’ Prize Ring, is to ikem them to such cold- 
blooded cowards as the rival cut-throaté of Austria and France. 

We regret to learn that the Board @& tion have not paid the teach- 
ers who refused to read the Bible in the schools. The better way is 
certainly not to punish them for fidelity @enscientious scruples, which wili 
elevate them into martyrs. It is, however, # question worthy an immediate 
decision whether edu:ation is for the apread of any particular sect or for the 
enlightenment and happiness of the community. Education ought to be a 
civilizer, not a propagandist—the most religious communities have generally 
been the most cruel. The Holy Inquisition of Rome and witch burning of 
Salem are instances ! 

The Jury which found the verdict in the Bellevue Hespital rat case must 
certainly have found it in the pockets of the officials of that menagerie, where 
they feed the vermin on living infants The marks of its paternity are visible. 

‘Death by suffocation, being overlaid by the mother,’ and then these men 
recommend that an additional watch be employed by night. Since Jack said 
he was helping Tom to do nothing, there bas beer: no such impudent proceed 
ing. An additional watch! why, there was no watch keptatall! We leave 
the public sagacity to discover why there was a gentle recommendation to do 


| « Hitle more of nothing, instead of an indignant censare of these infanticides, 


the offic!’ *\e monagerie where the vermin are fed upon living infants | 
Our si Journals have remarkable ideas of public morality 
and pa ve New York Herald, of Tuesday, after indignaptly relating 
the tf tanchest supporters of Douglas are offioe-hoiders, thus con- 
i 
“Tl » Northern office-Lolders in using the very patronage of the 


Aim the purpose of breaking it dewn and leaving the field clea: 


———_ 
——= 
for Douglas! But it really appears that this has been the Comrse parsued } 
nearly all Mr. Buchanan’s appointees in New York, New England ang 
West. There could hardly be a more strikinz proof of the utter deme 
tion of Northern politicians than that which is afforded by this remar 


lj 













expose.’’ 
This is called a gigantic cheat upon the Administration! Would it not ha: 
been a greater frand upon the Republic to have suffered the bribe of  » 
to paralyze the political conscience? We merely quote the above as a remark. 
able proof how completely an office is considered as the price of its holder! 


From the first it was evident the Charleston menagerie would not Prove 
a “happy family.” As the Philadelphia Press rightly observes, it wantes 
Barnum. The first sign was the opposition made by the Albany regency t 
the Wood delegation, and with it departed the hopes of harmonious aogtis, 
After vehement and repeated ballotings, in which the Little Giant maintas, 
the leading position, and Guthrie the next, the Convention adjourned to mos! 
at Baltimore. This will decidedly interfere with the plans of the Repup. 
licans, who meet next week in Chicago. Caleb Cushing comes in fora 
share of vituperation, whieh he is pretty well inured to. One thing is 
clear, that the split in the Democratic party, if not healed by some poljy,. 
F'spaiding, will give the Republican ticket a chance it little dreamed of a mong 

go. Itis said that the Chicago sky looks cloudy, and may result fh a simi, 
storm er a bolt. 
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Personal, 


Tr Louisville Journal says there is no truth in the report that 
Clarke was divorced from his wife previous to his death, to join the monks , 
Guatemala. 

Tom Mazsnict has been leeturing in Utiea on Henry Clay 

Tne Congress of Nicaragua bave presented to Commodore Paulding a 
semely mounted sword and an estate for his services in the Walker expediti 
in 1857. 

Jonx C. Boren, of Dusseldorf renown, has left néarly $2,000,000. Ho was 
of a mean, miserly disposition. 

Captarn pg Riviere has broken out in a now place, the Philadelphia j) 
demptorial Monastery. Dr. Maakenzie of the Press has been importuned } 
the gallant Zouave te write his iife. 

A ret_ow named Hutchins, or Hutchinson, has been arrested for attempting 
to extort $200 from John E. Owen, the famous comedian. 

Henry B. Corgan, of the New Orleans Varieties, who was shot by the eritj 
of the Delta in self defence, has died. We trust his fate will bea warning 
thin-skinned actors, whe challenge criticism every evening and do not like 
hear the truth 

BvOmANAN Reap, the post, painter and lawyer, has been engaged to paint t 
portraits of Mr. Peabody and Mr. Dallas. 

Dante VauGnan, one of the Lexington herees, died lately in Florida, aged 9, 

Rev. Save. Lonorsiow, brother to the poet, has resigned his charge of { 





Unitarian Church in Brooklyn, and is going to Europe. 
Count Stepney Seecrmytz, one of the Hungarian patriots of 1848, lately con. 
mitted suicide, It is not improbable that he was murdered by the Austria 


authorities 

Ir is a singular coineidence that the pictures painted by the artists who cen. 
pose the hanging committee of the National Academy are all well hung on th: 
line of sight, while the best pictures of some of our first artists are placed is 
positions where they cannot be seen. 

Evorxe Lawrence delivered, on the Ist May, to the Historical Society, a very 
pleasant lecture on Sir Humphrey Gilbert, one of our early settlers. 


RickArp Mevnt, the distinguished advocate, is about to read a vory interesting 
paper to the St. Nicholas Society, on the Legend of Santa Claus. Mr. Mount is 
one of our ripest Shakespearean scholars, and quite a wit of the old school, 


Capt. Mixer has most emphatically denied the rumor that he was at all in. 
strumental in the escape of Mrs. Clarke’s slave. There was no more truth in 
taan her husband’s turning monk. The avidity of the press to pick up every 
grain of gossip is very diagraceful 

Dm. Hayzs, whose portrait we published in No. 228, lectured in Boston laa 
week on the Aretic Regions. Mr. Everett (of Bonner’s Ledger) took the char, 
and Professor Agassiz spoke after the lecture. 

Sunveror Harr, who went to England to look after an estate, had his peck 
picked of his watch and purse at the recent fight between Sayers and Heenas, 

Joun McKivyry and Patrick Kennedy were so excited by the fight in England 
that they forthwith challenged each other to compete for the horseshoe chan- 
piouship. They set to work instanter, and afier a contest of ten houn, 
Kennedy came out victor, making 240 horseshoes to his opponent’s 210. 

Tur Queen (Victoria) has not time to sit to Kellogg, the American artist, fora 
portrait, but will allow him to copy any of those she has already had takea. 
















Joun Mornisery has returned in the Canada 

Tur Mayor of Quebec had a carriage made for the Prince of Wales. Tx 
other day he thought he would have a ride in it for the first time, when th 
horses took fright and ran away, smashing the carriage and damaging the ride 
and horses. The believers in divine right justly attribute this as a judgmet 
upon a common man blasphemously entering a royal vehicle. 

A pustness man of Syracuse has been absent for some time—longer thank 
was expected—and his safe was broken open on Saturday to obtain rome papers 
of importance to other persons. In the safe a letter was found addressed 
his wife, informing her that he would notretarn. He was in easy circumstanca, 
and. as far as known, no domestic difficulties existed that would lead to sua 
abandonment of his family. We regret to add, for the honor of a numeres 
family, that the name of the absconding husband is—Smith. 


Frank Honors, the stepson of Brougham, the celebrated dramatist, has 
signed his position in the Post Office, and has, in conjunction with Charis 
Gilroy, opened a cigar divan in Broadway. 

We notice ina Pennsylvania paper the happy termination of our frie 
Rufus Bell’s, Esq., bachelor life. The fair cause of his matrimony is Miss H- 
liard, a young lady of Charleston, pessessing money, virtue, beauty and & 
complishments. The happy pair are taking a Southern teur. Mr, Bell is om 
of our well-known New York lawyers. 






















LITERATURE. 

Wer bave received from Ivison, Pumwsy & Co.,48 and 50 Walker stret, 
work entitled Elementary Anatomy and Physiology, by Edward Hi 
D. D., LL.D., of Amherst College, and Edward Hitcheock, jr., M. D., Teacher 
in Willeston Academy. The volume is intended as a text book for col 
academies and other schools. It contains some features not to be found in 
ether elementary work on physiology and anatomy. For instance, there 
more of microscopic anatomy than is usual, ia the Introduction; there’ 
large addition of the important science of comparative anaiomy, and the rel- 
gious application of these sciences is also treated of. 

The treatment of this work is eminently practical and philesephic. 
matter is wel! classified and laid down in a clear and concise style, and the 
fund of useful and important information it contains proves the intimate 
extensive knowledge of the subjects acquired by the authors, the Mess. 
Hitchcock, who have compressed into one volume the views and the practe 
experience of such eminent writers upon the subjects as Cuvier, Owen, Wagntt 
Carpenter, Hassell, Griffith and Henfrey, Peasiee, Wilson, Draper, &e. hs 
valuable addition to our scientific literature. 

From Rupp & Canurron we have received a novel called Walter Ashwoed,§ 
love story, by Paul Siogvolk. Had thia book been called & sortos of fruit 
love escapades it would better have described its character. The hero is om 
of those fabulous monsters without a particle of faith in woman—such a cre 
ture does not exist. Those who pretend to such a want of faith, and we hsv® 
met some such shallow pretenders in our time, do 80 to cover up their inna® 
profligacy, and use it as a plea to excuse their conscienceless lying and utter 
faise-heartedness. Of course the hero is a perfect love, with a voice of mast 
sweetness: intellectual too in a high degree, and a sort of refined Heenan in bs 
manly symmetrical pepe. The author had sufficient sense to see that 
having invested his with such human-divine proportions, to make him * 
common and deliberate liar would somewhat disturb the harmony of his cr¢ 
ation. So he whips the devil round the stamp by making his actions simula” 
a love to women—thus the lie his coward lips were afraid to ut@r. HH 
first love, Florence, is the only respectable character in the book; and sbe, 
maddened by his desertion, takos off her outer dress and shoes, and delibe 
rately walks, her arms folded across her bosom, into the rapids above Niagar 
After advancing a few steps, strange to say, her fect are carried from under 
her, and her body bobs up and down, up aud down in the current undulates 
we «hould have said), until she disappears in the abyss, ata very early stage 
the book. With her all iaterest dies. The hero’s subsequent adventure 
with two acute women of the world exhibit such weakness, vacillation, hea’ 
lessness and cunning on ali sides, and such a total absence of incident, @* 
resting or , that one is amazed how a man with so strong ® 
should condescend to pen euch weak twaddle. a 

Judging by the puny character of the modern works of fiction which -— 
daily from American presses, we cannot but believe that publishing-bouses, . 
selecting their “ readers,’ cheose them from among those most wenting 
common sense, to say nothing of jedgin«ut or taste. We cannot believe - 
the inte uigeut reading public endorse such books, but there is always sent 
cient pumber of the unwary reading public to bay up an edition suffie’ 


large to remunerate the publisher, and perhap: the author. 
We have received from Catvin Biaxoman, 76 Nassau street, a work enwtiet 
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Somnambulism in a Maen by Baron Reichenbach. Translated from the Ger- 
man by John S. Hittell. ‘this volume is selected by the translator from & 
great work of 1,600 closely printed pages, by the Baron Rei henbach, entitled 
The Sensitive Man, and his Relation to Od. The subject is complete as now 


published. The baron treats of somnambulism ape men! and paychologi- 
cally, and refers it to odie magnetism. If we might be allowed to infringe upon 
a privilege which belongs exclusively to our Budget of Fun, we should say 


that his whole theory is Od(d). Reichenbach gees behind the mere visible 
effects upon which many have founded theories to the causes, and explains 


the mysteries of mesmeriem by the existence of a new force in nature called 
Od, which pervades the whole universe, and radiates out of every particle of 
matter. A vast number of curious experimental cases are given, illustrative 


of Reichenbach’s theory, which are well worthy the consideration of physiolo 
gical and psychological students, as they are eminently suggestive of symp- 
toms and conditions which would seem to conflict with established diagnoses in 
various diseases of the nerve 

We have received Dessbere 1 te 4 inclusive of Cassell’s Popular Natural 
History, forming Section No. 1. This is certainly one of the most admirable, as 
it is the most popular work on natural history ever published, furnishing a 
larger amount of general and useful information than was ever afforded ata 
similar price. It is printed on excellent paper, in fine large type, and contains 
an incredible amount of fine engravings illustrating the subject. The first 
section is devoted to the Simia tribe, and embraces every known species of 
monkeys. The varieties are infinite, and the illustrations are characteristi 
cally admirable, while the reading matter, which is deecriptive and anecdoti- 
cal, is both entertaining and instructive. The price at which the work is 
placed is cheap beyond all precedent, and comes within the reach of every 
one. Each number comprises thirty-two large quarto pages, got out, as we 
have before stated, in the beat I sible style, and is sold for fifteen cents. 
Every family should possess a copy of Cassell’s Popular Natural History. It 
ts published by Cass, Perrer & Gauri Park Buildings, 37 Park Row, New 
York, and London 

Bonner’s New Yorx Lanorr.—We direct the attention of our readers to the 
advertisement of the Ledger in another part of our paper. They will there see 
how untiring is the energy of the proprietor in catering for the intellectual 
amusement of his hundreds of thousands of subscribers. All the available 
talent in the country is ured, and new and startling novelties are con- 
stantly added to the stand attractions of the New York Ledger. 

A Reuiciovs Parser worta Havine.—We call the attentien of our readers to 
& periodical issued weekly in the City of New York, entitled The Herald of 
Truth, whieh has just entered upon its second velume. The object contem- 

lated by the publishers is one of great importance, viz., the pubieation of 
reas preached by the most eminent evangelical clergymen of Burope and 
America. In the volume already published we find the American pulpit repre- 
sented by Potts, McClintock, Kreho, Newman, Bethune, Thomson and Hoge, 
of New York; Cayler and Milburn, of Brooklyn ; Sampson, 6f Washington ; 
Smyth, of Charleston, &c. ; while the English and Scotch pulpit find represen- 
tatives in Melville, Moore, Cumming, Spurgeon, Punshon, Candlish, the Bishop 
ot Carlisle, Raffles, Henry Grattan Guinness and others. Kach number con- 
tains at least three sermons, and from ten to fifteen columna of original and 
selected religious matter, thus formin:a most valuable and attractive periodi- 
cal for the family circle or for the private library. It strikes as that this pub- 
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lication is also calculated to be of great value in local.ties destitute of a stated 
ministry, and where the voice o © living preacher is seldom heard. If the 
Herald of Truth could oniy be introduced into many of our western settlements, 
we doubt not that it would be warmly received by thousands of our country- 
men who are almost as destf{tute of the means of grace as the inhabitants of 


Burmah or China. It is published at 130 Nassau Street, New York, at $2 per 
annum. H. Seymour, Schell & Co., publishers. 


MUSIC. 


Italian Opera, ‘Winter Garden.—The event of the past week was 
the production of Halevy’s celebrated grand opera, “La Juive,’”’ by Max 
Maretzek at Winter Garden. It was produced a number of years ago at the 
eld Park Theatre by a French operatic company from New Orleans. It was 
well performed then, but it was put on the stage very indifferently, and the 
orchestra was very poor indeed 





Every care has this time been bestowed upon the getting up of the opera. 
The scenery is appropriate and beanuti the costumes are correct in date, the 
ballet excellent, and the « sing of the stage, the maneuvreing and the 
ensembles full, brilliant and grandly effective. We accord our most cordial 


r his taste and iiberal enterprise exhibited in putting 
30 magnificently. 
onotadmire. Itis ever and perpetually spasmodie 


praise to Max Maretzek fo 
“ Ta Juive’’ upon the stage 
The music, asa whole, we d 


in its agony, and almost every recitative isaclimax. It is singularly deficient 
in melody of that class which arrests every ear and touches every heart with 
sentiments true to nature. it is elaborate, profound, musicianly, but it is 
assuredly heavy, noisy and wearisom The spectacle carries off the heaviness 


of the music, and attracts crowds witness its unusnal magnificence. 
Had Inez Fabbri appeared in New York ten years ago, she would have driven 
the public wild with enthusiasm, for she is certainly one of the greatest dramatic 





vocalists that ever appeared upon the boards of our opera-house. But our 
audiences have become perfectly lias, and now only take enthusiasm as they 
take epidemics. Such a state of t gs is the best proof of the lack of inde- 
pendent jadgment in our musical circles, and an absence of a real appreci 
ation of the grand and beaut 


dart 

In the character of the Jeweas, Fabbri exhibited the highost characteristics 
of the lyric-tragedienne, both in her singing and her acting. Ske embodied 
the character with a truthfulness rarely surpassed, and few who witnessed 
her delineation will forget its depth of passion and pathos, or its earnest force 
and grandeur. Her vole > is beautiful exceedingly, clear and ringing, yet full 
of rich sympathetic qu , and as fresh as though it had not known the wear 
and tear of operatic exigencies. She is, im tact, an artist the public should 
cherish and honor, for we h eve not her equal among us now 

Signor Stigelli sang and acted the difficult rdle entrusted to him with great 
spirit, taste and power, and w the warm applause of the audience. We 
must cempliment Mr. Quinto for very able personation of a very promi 
nentand difficult part. He sang muchof it foely, and far surpassed the ex- 
pectations of all who know his carter in America. The other characters were 
well sustained. Carl Anschutz conducted with his accustomed care and effi- 
ciency. 

Max Maretzek, in the splendid production of this opera, has fally sustained 
his reputation as the most enterprising and energetic operatic manager in 
America. 

Verdi’s ‘‘ Nebuchadnezzar” 
in which Fabbri will appear 

Aeademy of Music.—This ertablishment was closed during the most 
of last week for the purpose of rehearsing Roasini’s “Il Nuovo Mose,” in 
which the admirable Adeline Pa'ti will sustain the principal réle. The moet 
minute care has been given to al! the details for producing this opera ia the 
most splendid manner, and the management of the Academy is determined 
not to be surpassed in efforts to command the approbation of the public. Re- 
port speaks highly of the perfection which bas been attained by these careful 
and constant rehearsals, and we expect that the result will be a great and de- 
Cided Success. In our next we shal! give a full account of the performance of 
“ Mose.’ 


Departure of Mr. Robert Stocpel and Matilda Heron 
Stoepel for England.—These distinguished artists left for London by 
the City of Baltimo , the 5th inet. Robert Stoepel’s visit to Eng- 
land relates to the production of his beautiful cantata, “‘ Hiawatha,’’ before a 
Lendon audience. Our readers are well acquainted with the merits of this fine 
eomposition, for we have spoken of it frequently, but upon the eve of the 
departure of the composer we cannot resist recurring to the subject. “ Hia 
watha’’ is, beyond a cavil, one of the finest cantatas ever written. It has ail 
the elements of greatness—it is symphonic and choral, descriptive, dramatic 
aad characteristic. Robert Stoepe! seized held of the most difficult of all 
subjects for characteristic musical expression—the lugubrious monotone of the 
Indian chaunts—and it came from his bands a model of beauty, still retaining 
all the marked points which stamp the individuality upon the composit’on, as in 
the work “‘ Le Desert”’ of Felicien David. It must be remembered, however, 
that David had the actual melocies of the country to give the national coloring 
to his composition, while Stoepel had no such assistance, his individualising 
power springing entirely from his keen appreciation of the characteristics of 
the wild people as portrayed in Longfellow’s poem, and a partial personal 
acquaintance with their habits. His genius has idealized these characteristics 
and woven them in wiih those feelings and pagsions which are common to all 
humanity, producing a work of harmonious beauty, remarkable in every way 
for its ingenuity, truthfulmess and inspiration. It is rich ia flowing and de- 
licious melodies, grand choral ensembles, bold and novel effects in instrumenta- 
tion, and that vivid ideality which springs from a min¢ deeply imbued with 
the esthetic spirit of the subject 

In the true sense of success it was a decided success in this country ; all the 
intelligent musical circles recognized and appreciated its beauties, and it was 
enly not a great money success because the expense of producing a work of 
that class falls upon the individual, there being among us no musical associa- 
tion sufficiently strong or apirited to put it before the public. Everything can be 
done for pay , nothing ventured for art. In London and Paris, where “ Hiawatha’ 
will be produced, the case will be different, and we predict for ita great 
popular success, basing our opinion upon its high merits and the quick and 
genial musical intelligence of the audiences before which it will be given. 

We shall probably hear from Mr. Stoepel in the operatic line also, for he 
earries with him four complete yeras, * Giralda,’’ libretto by Soeribe: 
“Esmeraida,”’ libretto by Victor Hugo; ‘Le Ménétrier: Une Ascutare de 
Seapin,’’ libretto by Goethe | “Une Nuit & la Bastile,’* libretto by De 
Noyer. 

Matilda Heron Stoepel, his wife, ace 





is the next opera te be produced, and is the last 


e on Satur 





>mpanies hm, and will make her first 





@ppearance befere a foreign au tie in ‘he recitation of ‘‘ Hiawatha,’’ which 
she renders with such rare dramatic force ar uch infinite grace and pathos 
She will assuredly creat sensation, and wiil not, we are certain, be permitted 
© return without d playing those marked and striking histrionic abilities 
Which have won for her such wide-spread popularity in America 

We can ill afford to lose these admirable artists, but they go as art contribu 
tions from America to Europe, and will amply sustain our growing reputation 

f @*preciation and judgment in art matiers, which have been endorsed in so 


Many instances by the most fastidious European audiences. They go with the 
wishes of thousands for their success, in which we cordially join, having no 
but that their genius will carve out a way to new fame and new fertune. 


DRAMA. 


Tarrx is not a single item of interest in the dramatic werld te reeord, if we 
except the half promise held forth by Mr. Wallack that, so soon as the benefits 
are over, he will afford us an opportunity of judging the merits of Mr. Tom 
Taylor’s last production, to wit, ‘‘The Overland Journey.’’ The success of 
this comedy in London was most flattering, and we have constantly during 
the season just closing looked for it on the bills of some one of our the- 
atres. We trust that Mr. Wallack will find it to his interest to produce it before 
terminating his season. 

There is a rumor in theatrical circies that Miss Keene, in conjunction with 
the modern Shakespeare (D. B.) will be the future lessee and directress of 
the Princess’s Theatre, London. We most ardently hope that said rumor may 
be found as devoid of truth as most gossip; should we lose Misa Keene, the 
dramatio firmament would be indeed clouded. Without doubt, this lady is the 
most capable general actress on the stage; refined and ladylixe in all her im- 
personations, she not unfrequently rises to real greatness. While we wish her 
prosperity in all and every undertaking, we should ne less ardently deplore 
her prolonged absence from the New York stage., 

The Cireus is still at Niblo’s, and at the Winter Garden the baton of the 
indefatigable Max etill holds sway. 

Farewell Benefit of Miss Laura Keene.—0n Saturday evening 
next, the 12th, that popular and admirable artist, Miss Laura Keone, takes her 
farewell benefit previous te her departure for England, where she purposes 
oan Se The claims of Miss Keene to the warm sympathy and 

patronage of the public are universally known and generally conceded. 
Her Baye pny A conducted has been the resort of thousands upen thou- 
sands of the most respec citizens and their families, who find it a 
safe and pleasant place to evening, and know that they are sure to 
find a delightfal entertainment eet for them. Asan artist Miss Laura 
Keene has no equal in America, and her popularity with the public is un- 
bounded, Her genius is appreciated and acknowledged, and we are satisfied 
peda 2 asonesary See the fact te vetipowa to crowd the theatre to over- 
flowing on Laura Keene’s farewell benefit. Let the theatre-going 
public bed ae Saturday evening, May 12th. 


The Great Master of the Magic Art.—The world-renowned 
Professer Jacoba ~ ho of the Magi, ventriloquist and improvisatore, lately 
arrived in New York aad commenced his extraordinary Manoes at 444 
Broadway on o Monday last, May 7th. His feate of magic are wonderful, his 
ventriloquism extraortimary, and his improvising singular and curious. His 
a is all of solid silver, and the appearance of the stage is quite mag. 

Professer Jacebs will create a furore among the lovers ef the mar- 
ees. 


PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Excommurtication—Fow it Sounds in Rhyme—The Annexation— France in 
in European Politice—The Lorettes of Parie—Who They are and What They 
are. 

Tue smal! shot of the Excommunieatio, ite crackling fire of an introduction, and 
finally the roaring Ernulphian curses of the big cannon iteelf, have simply had 
the effect of provoking shouts of laughter from all the world. Its immediate 
social effect in Paris has been to promote blasphemy and profanity among fi st 
young men and boys. I think that within a week I have heard the whole of 
it, from Ex autoriate Dei, down to fiat, fiat, amen! fired in fragments at the 
heads of waiters, coachmen and other to-be-eworn-at individuals. I have 
heard it sung in a duet by students in a peculiarly funny manner, giving the 
words a semi-Vaudeville, semi-Gregorian chanting expression : 


Maledictus sit “ il uemo.” 
Sive in via, sive in domo, 
Maledictus in capillis, 
Maledictus in maxillis, 

Non sit im eo sanitas, 
Sed turpissime vanitas, 
Maledicat ilicm Pater, 
Maledicat illum Mater ! 

Auctoritate angelorum, 
Atque omaium sanctorum, 
Threntrom, apestelorum, 
Confessorum eleeterum, 

Et omne quod finit orem, 
Extingvatar lucerna corum 
Sie in secula sw@oculorum | 

Ma-a-le-dic-tus sit vivendo, 
Ma-a-le-dictus moriendo, 
Ma-a-ie-dictus manducande, 
Ma-a-le-dictus jejunando, 
Ma-a-le-dictus sitiendo, 
Ma-a-le-dic-tus sit mingendo, 
Operando, ambulando, 

Et emne quod finit ands! 


Tt makes a sweet song indeed ; as fer the moral result there can be ne doubt 
of it. However, none but the vulgar and the violent of either party attach any 
real importance to the document, any more than they do to the thousand and one 
other formulas of the Middle Ages which still stick like bits of old wax to our 
public documents. Emergencies occur when they must be used, but to ridi- 
cule the poor Pope for publishing the excommunication is about as sensible as 
it would be to expeet a gentleman who signs himself ‘‘ Your humble servant ”’ 
to dust your coat for you and make your fire. So when Pope Pio Nono now a 
days informs Louis Napoleon, among others, that he may be damned in his 
eyes, heart, liver, whiskers and heels, cursed by all the y Family, angels 
and martyrs from the depth of beaven, and generally confounded all over, he 
really means ne harm, but expresses these little amiable wishes in the Piek- 
wickian sense, “ When I say d——n I mean bosh !”’ 

Meanwhile it appears more plainly every day that the annexation of Chabiais 
and Faucigny, et eetera, and the advance of Piedmont are in themselves, jealousy 
and folly apart, good and semsible measures, and eminently sceeptable and pro- 
fitable to the people who live under their ir practical action. That the inkabit- 
ante of Savoy and Nice are truly grateful for the annexation, is established be- 
yond doubt. They have long maiatained such intimate and profitable relations 
with France that the union is only a strengthening of old ties, and a giving of 
more money, more a 6 more industry to them. 

arn ae coven | Government, our rigid administratien of justice 

Lefprarer industry, our whele Gevernmental system would be 
Sanus leasing to any country in Europe exceptin England. Do you 
doubt it? Is justice as rigidly administered, is labor as well managed, Le. | 

of Continental Europe as in Franco? Is there any other nation w! 

can blend sosially with the Latin or Oriental races, and raise them to industry 
so effectually as the French? If Italy ever rises to’ exerting herself practically 
to a ye and building railroads, it will be found that she must pass 
threugh the French phase of civilization befere she can rise te any other. 

You may cr may not have heard of Juliette Beau. Ah! but The is a dwa, 
though a wicked one, a delicious, dainty Aphrodite of modern times, blonde, 
beautiful, sparkling and foaming with wit, glowing with refined voluptuous. 
ness, @ creature ail beauty and al! grace, but not the first fraction of virtue 
She is—to be helara, « Lesbian, a lorette. Lately, this pretty Pro- 

vencale—for is of the land of the Troubadours—toek it into her fine head 
to make a debut in the Theatre Bouffes Parisiens as actress, and in a eomic 
piece, “ Daphnis and Chice,’’ words by Clairville, net by Longus, or whoever it 
was who wrote the original poser of that name. And who, think you, 
came to see this fair Aspasia, who wishes to refine a life of pleasure by the aid 
of artistic colors and associations ? Only the Prince and Princess Metternich, 
the Count and Countess de Morny, and many ether ladies of the highest rank 
‘o the whole world ; while after them came trooping in all the stars of the 

‘ balf-wor' a,’ ’ all the queens and belles of the frail sisterhood of Paris—the 

Phrynes and Laises, Talages and Glyceras of our Athens. They came in 
and + furious as “‘ La Traviata’ in her best days. There 
us Ia Ratee to Pabde, Or Constance Marechale, and near her the dainty Anna 
Deslions, and the antique celebrity, Esther Guimond, “ the lion,’’ who gave 
Rachel a sn on the face—not wit) her lips—inm the open street. There was 
retty Marie and the Alsatians, Marin and sweet Clara Blom, or “ les 
hours”? There was the proud and delicate blonde, Siora Micaele, and Lucile 
Trévalle. Sing, oh Muse! these lovely flowers of Spring, which bleemed eut 
around the » 
* Bem plaz jon saison de Pascour 
Que fai fielhas ec flors venire.’’ 

is, famed to surpass La Belle Imperia in her perfect know. 

of luxary and pleasure, who can revive vanished 
youth like Spring ; and sing, too, the ten millionaire, the Marchieness de Paiva. 
Ob, Cyprus, knowest thou not the belles Barocchi—eedt le sorelle ¢ poi mort—cr 
la Soubise, so called from 4 cutiet, or perhaps from the Marquis—or Con- 
stan -e Galifet or Felicie Naujac? or the belle Biondina of Milan, or Gamiana or 
Consuelo ef Aix? were all there, all applauded, all were e it ; to the 
eye of the foreigner and to nine- tenths of Paris these swans the golden 
river were as refined as the real princesses around them. Only to their 
intimate ffiends, who know that half of them cannot spell correctly, perhaps 
not write st all, are there visible certain deficiencies which, like hieroglyphs, 
form, significantly enough, the type of the dainty in female form— 
la lorette. Tn all the dungeons of New York there is no criminal so utterly 
hardened, so devilishly cymical and so perfectly heartless as these graceful and 
beautiful fends in silk. They themselves uncerstand their own eccasienal 
good deeds, their fragments of superstitions, and Stfal bounties or favors to be 
all phases "of selfish pleasure. Ca m/’amuse covers every deed, and is the 
motive underlying every act. Of ali ridiculous falsehoods that of the “ Dame 
aux Cumélias’’ is the falsest. If there ever was a Violetta among these lorettes, 
she was a white crow among them—an object which has indeed been seen, but 
which is in small proportion to those who are black. And where det ey end? 
As doorkeepers in theatres, ragpickers in the street, drowned in Seine, or 
self-murdered in garretts, as was the case with the famed Adele ye, who 
obtained the prize of elegance offered in 1830, who was for years a queen of 
baauty among courtesans, and who hung herself a few days age in a garret ef 

Cras mihi, hedie tii. Paxunes. 
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THE LEVEL, PLUMB AND SQUARE. 


ae & oS aaa be aGAresel to the 
“ Masonic Editor 

Usrrorarrr er Worx.—The various efforts mate in Grand Lodges during the 
last t , and since the revival of Masonry, to secure uniformity of 
Masonic lectures, form interesting and promising episodes in the 
legis period. The greatest intelieets of the craft have been en- 
gaged w subject, and divers plans, ingenious and plausible, have been 
devised to bring about resuits admitted to be important in the highest degree. 
But these plaas have generally failed, and, in fact, not only have they failed, 
but in their developments they have too often introduesed new and more com- 
plicated disorders, until innovations and “ confusion worse opnfounded”’ reign 
in the Masonic Tempie, and these are daily multiplying. 

The secret in these failures in legislation is patent; it consists in this—that 
each Grand >, when attempting to correct errors in the work of its jurisdio- 
tion, has looked only to its own boundary, forgetting that it forms but a part 
of agreat family. Instead of inquiring, ‘‘ What is the original of the Masonic 
work? Who has the ancient work? How can the former standerd be disce- 
vered and established? the question bas been narrowed to this, ‘‘ How can we 
reconcile the various systems ef work in vogue in our own State?’”’ The result 
of such an investigation is, that a compromise has been adopted amongst the 
lecturers of its own jurisdiction; and the number of bastard systems of work 
already in vogue has been increased. 

The bounden duties of aGrand ©, in this respect, are to reject all innova- 
tions, by whatever authority intfodueed or maintained; to perpetuate the 
work as the fathers of Masonry in this country taught it; and to refuse with 
abhorrence anything which would give a local cast to the work or lectures. 
Either Masonry is general or it is nothing; and » Grand — is but wasting ite 
time and influence when teashing novelties which will never obtain friends 
outside of its own jurisdiction. 

There is a system of Masonry yet extant which, being the origin of the other 
systems in vogue in the United States, forms one touchtone or standard by 
which all others may be tried and corrected. This is called the ‘‘ Prestonian 
or ‘‘Webb Work.” It was first arranged by that distinguished scholar and 
Freemason, William Preston, about eighty years sinee, and communicated and 
adopted by "the Lodges of Great Britain with singular unanimity. In Scotland 
and Ireland the Prestenian system yet prev:zils, without alteration. This 
system of lectures was breught to the United Staten abont 1795, and eagerly 
er etae Sn renee Se Oo ens See Se in use, 
who b ost fi in ite 
Ue Fe geo Albany, MN. Y.; afterwards, successively, of Rhode Island, 

husette, and Ohio; in which latter State he died, in és, 1819, at Cleve. 
land. From Mr. Webb's intelligonse and seal in this eause, and the fact that 
he published the first Moniter to esrrespend with the Prastonian system, that 
= in the United States teok his name, and is familiarly entitled “The Webb 

‘ork. ” 

This touchstone ani standard of all that is correct in oar numerous rituals 
was in use in the Ledges ye ek my h 4 ye EG 
Webb’s His principal pupils (of whom there were many), Gleason, 
Barney, Cross, Fowle, Cushman and practised his work up to thr* time 
with literal exactness : and, had he lived to the present day, the a © no- 
vation which the cra.t are mourning over might never have 

The “ Webb Work” still exiets in purity in the memories of ~A of the 
elders of the craft. In Vermont it has been the only system allowed for more 
oe we y rpetuated there. In Rhode Island, Massa- 
indivi 











fs Cag and ts ae 

States, there may yet be found numerons 
iiose baevtie no other system than t is; and the same may 
more or leas reservation, of other States. Maine has entirely 
ayosr past. Bat of all systems in vogue, however wide they 
may true standard, the basis and skeleton of them are invariably 
found ebb Work,’’ and these constitute all that remains of uaiformainy 
among Lodges of the United States. In other words,a Brother, tra 
velling 












from one section of the Union to the other, and undergoing an exami- 
nation as a Masen, will find what he knows of the ‘‘ Webb Work’’ will be uni- 
vereally reongnived by the fraternity, while anything else may or may not be 
acknewledged, as local peculiarities prevail. 

A great and united effort has been in progress during the past three years to 
bring about a discarding of all novelties and a restoration of whatever is an- 
eient and erthedex in the Masonic system. This effort has already seeured the 
patronage of the best men of the craft. The Grand Lodges of lowa and Ken- 
tueky have, by selemn vote, endorsed it, and sommitted themselves as the 
adversaries of innovation and error. Five sessions of a National School of 
Iastruction, numerously attended, have been held in different sections of Ken- 
tmeky, as preliminary to more extended eperations throughout the Union. 

dence has been epened with Grand Lecturers in various jurisdictions, 
im which the different classes of inzovations aro (discussed and the true reme- 
dies suggested. Brethren of intelligence and zeal are preparing themselves to 
disseminate the ancient work in the spirit and devotedness of Webb and 
Preston. All the signs of the times indicate that the day of uniformity im 
Masonic work is at hand. 

The Webb Lectures far exeel others in strong, sensible language, and in oon- 
sistent me ty of the operative and speculative, the ceremony and the 
explanation of the Masenic system. A majority of the = like the old 
Scriptures and the “ Pilgrim’s Progress,’’ are monosyliables of the Saxon 
tongue. Of eighty-three werds, taken at random from the ‘‘ Webb Lectures,” 
fifty-nine are of this » , nervous monosyliables—reots of . 
ans brapehes into 4 —- ose bay nn 

ebb Lectures delightfully applicable to use instructor ; may 
amplify any persion of them at bis pleasure, the « only limits to ‘his ingenuity 
being the broad landmarks of tho imstitatien itself. 





CHESS. 


AB communications and intended for the Chem 
addressed to T. Frére, the Chess Editor, Box 2496, N. T. P. O. 


PROBLEM NO. ai Jonn Ganpnen, of Brooklyn, L. I. White 
te play and checkmate in two moves. 





CU 
Yt i 


tf 
Mh jh 
VY; 








Te 6 —K., of Westchester ; J. A. Guaves, Surm, J. W. Grewm 
and I). Ramsow. Your problems are to hand and on fle fer examination.— 
J. Garros, Central Village, Ct. Please refer to the solutions below.—L. 
Cramrros. We refer yeu to the selations as printed. 








Monray Cams Rooms.—A free tournament is now being arranged at these 
rooms, corner Broadway and Fourth street. Lists epened May 26th. Draw- 
ing for opponents Saturday evening at eight o’clock, June 2d 





Souvrrons To Promums. 


Prosteu No. 227, by Momo, Norfolk, Va.—K to K Kt3; Qiks Kt; Pte KB 4 
(ch); Q tks B ; Kt to K B 6 mate, with variations. 

Promuzu No. 228, by yrmax, Providence, R. 1.—Kt te Q 3 (ch); K tks P; Kt te 
K 3 (ch); KtoK 5; Qt QB4, mate 

Promumm No. 220, by J. Wixinsow, Jn., Syracuse, N.Y. B te QKt2: Ktto 
Kt 3 (best); Kt to K 4 (ch); Kt tks Kt; Q toK B2 (ch); Kttks Q; KttoB 
3 (ch); Kt tke Kt, mate 

Prontex No. 230, by K., of Westeherter.—R to B 4 (ch); K t K 4; Kt to Q 
3 (ch); KWES; B to K BT (eh); Kio K 2: K's P to 8 sq tks Kt mate 
Promzu No. 251, by Jon: TaxwampNew Oriean:.—K to Q Kt 6; K to Q Kt 6 
KttoQ@R&: KwQR5;: K oO QBSG.: K tks Kt: R mates 

Prosizu No. 232, by Jomw Ganpwee, Brooklyn.—R w Q 6 is the eomposer’s 
first move, overloeking Black s move of K to K 3, whieh we think prevents 
the mate 

Promum No. 288, by of Weetehester.—Kt te @ 3 (eh); P tke Kt 


BwQB 
3; anything ; B mates, 
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THE FIGHT FOR THE CHAMPIONS BELT—HEENAN AND SAYERS, WITH THEIR SECONDS AND BACKERS, AND THE CROWD OF SPECTATORS, RUSHING FROM THE CARS AT FARNBOROUGH TO THE PLACE APPOINTED 
FOR THE FIGHT, ON THE MORNING OF THE 17TH UL?.—SKETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST ON THE SPOT. 

: Our account of the fight was the very first one printed even in , to be not one moment later than a quarter to four, but such was 
THE FIGHT FOR’ THE CHAMPION’S BELT. England, and was, necessarily, prow ns abruptly, omitting | the anxiety of intending excursionists to make their transit secure 
Tus excitement about the fight still continues, and circumstances | all the preliminaries of the journey by night and by rail. We | that as carly as half-past two cabs rumbled with rapid succession 
tend still more to increase it. The uncertainty as to the ultimate | now supply the omission. | over London Bridge to the terminus appointed. The silence of 
decision of the referee, and the present unfinished state of every- | Cannon street and the Borough was disturbed by the perpetual 
thing in connection with this remarkable pugilistic encounter Geing Ge. Baten” Satien. clank of vehicles and the tramp, tramp of pedestrians, wrapped 
only add fuel to make the fire of curiosity blaze more fiercely. | The hour of departure had been generally given out overnight (Continued on page 388.) 








THR WHOLE SPORTING PARTY RUSHING HEADLONG, PELI-MELL 





ND DITCHES 10 REACH THE FIGHTING GROUND—HEENAN, SAYERS AND 
—SERTORED RY OUR SPRCTAL ARTIFT OWN THE #POT. 





IGHT FOR THE CHAMPION & BEIT LECH OvVEs 
OVER BVERYTHING 
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to their eyes in horsecloths as a protection against the keen 
morning air, and as they talked in hoarse murmurs of the great 
event, people threw up their window-sashes and stared with 
sleepy eyes on the mysterious beings who were traversing the 
streets at such an unusual hour. 

The solitary policemen on their beats at once understood what 
was about to take place; but so far from entertaining any hostile 
intentions, more than one “ peeler’”’ called out to the oceupants of 
the cabs, “ Now mind you bring good news home!” or “Good 
luck to ‘Tom Sayers!” On arriving at London Bridge station at 
three o'clock, we found the yard thronged with Hansoms, from 
which young “ swells” were alighting, while a crowd of idlers 
waited in a dense, dark group round the entrance, in expectation 
of catching a glimpse of the belligerents. Tom Sayers’ departure 
from Newmarket had to be conducted with the greatest caution, 
and for the purpose of disarming suspicion, he was sent to 
Lendon on Sunday, by the half-past four o’clock train, in a 
horse van, his friends having the precaution to disguise him in a 
heavy theatrical beard and mustachios, which were borrowed for 
the express purpese of a well-known transpontine manager. 
Thus disguised and protected, and placed under the vigilance of 
two celebrated jockeys, the English champion took up his quarters 
unmolested and unheeded except by a select circle of his imme- 
diate friends. On Sunday he passed a quiet day, and after taking 
@ quiet drive in a brougham, placed at his disposal by one of his 
admirers, to Cricklewood, where strolled about the fields, he 
returned to a friend’s residence, and retired to rest about half- 
past eleven o'clock. Heenan’s backers had to exercise the 
greatest care, and he was kept in the utmost secresy until the 
hour for the journey to the mill had arrived. The tickets, which 
were issued for the journey at £3 each, were not given out until 
late on the previous evening, when the rush upon them was 
immense, but they were merely the ordinary railway tickets, with 
neo place mentioned, and those, therefore, who were boiling over 
te learn the whereabouts of the encounter were left unsatis- 
fied. 
The suggestion thrown out in the papers as to the necessity of 
providing refreshments, was strictly followed by a majority of 
the voyageurs, who carried neat, new wicker baskets, containing 
luncheon and all sorts of other convenience for a campaign such 
as was opened before them. 

The train eonsisted of twenty-six carriages, drawn by two 
engines, and the eager crowd rapidly occupied every available 
seat. Everything being ready, and after a series of coughs, 
screams and shrieks, the engines drew their heavy burden from 
the station, at precisely twenty-five minutes past four o'clock. 
None, beyond the driver, stoker and manazers, knew the precise 
destination of the train, and many were the opinions uttered # 
route as to the prebable spot. 

The train was very prudently taken at a slew rate, 
country was reached, and, as we glided over the 
tenements in Bermondsey, the sleeping inmates wo 
mever dream of the hundreds of persens passing to the 
ty encounter, in point of public interest, ever known. 

The sky was bright and clear, and in the east a glowing gold 
and yellow tint gave us hopes—hapily realised—of a pleasant 
day for the enjoyment of the exciting spectacle. The train took 
the Brighton line, and nothing of note occurred until reaching 
the downs of Smitham Bottom, about twe miles beyond Croy- 
den, where in every field policemen were stationed alo 
line, and in the roads mounted patrols were seen galloping about 
wildly, and evidently without eny distinct ideas or purposes 
whatever. This step was probably adopted in conformity with 
the promise of the Home Secretary to the House of Commons 
that Sir Richard Mayne would prevent the fight coming off within 
the limits of the metropelitan districts. For even a farther 
distance, however, the police showed in some force, and stood on 
the embankments with their hands on stout cudgels or cutlasses, 
ready for any valorous onslaught on the followers of the P. R. 

They had little cause for their displays, as circumstances after- 
‘wards proved, for a distance fer more remote had been chosen. 
Whenever the train slackened in its pace, the utmost curiosity 
prevailed, and heads were thrust out in anticipation that we had 
arrived at the grand scene of action. 

Everything passed off in perfect safety, with the exception of 
the breaking of a coupling, which gave a jerk to some, and caused 
a slight delay for all, while the fracture, which fortunately oc- 
curred near a station, was repaired. Contrary to the expecta 
tions of most of the passengers, who had predicted that the fight 
= come off in Sussex, the train took a course direct for 

urrey. 


Arrival at Farnborough Station—Leaving the Train. 


On approaching Farnborough, about two miles from the camp 
at Aldershott, the train was stopped, and it was almost immedi- 
ately known that the spot for the mill had been reached, and in 
a few moments the freight of the special were clambering over 
fences and treading on ankle-deep mud, following their leader, in 
the shape of the possessor of the ropes and stakes. Never was a 
train so speedily emptied, never was so wild and excited a rush 








Steeple Chase on Foot to the Scene of the Fight. 


The scene that eccurred during the time which elapsed in the 
selectian of a ron of turf fit for fighting was amusingly relieved, 
and the erowd dashed through the hedges and leaped the various 
ditches with the utmost enjoyment. Some of the brooks were, 
hewever, too formidable to render a jump secure, and those un- 
willing to ford them in true campaigning fashion, paid eager rus- 
tics to carry them pigaback to the opposite em ent. Those 
who had already overcome the dangers and the difficulties of the 
steeple-chase, amused themselves at the expense of the less active 
whe had yet to pass through the ordeal of fence and ditch and 
morass. It was a most animated sight, and although many very 
unpleasant mishaps occurred, they were borne without grumb- 
ling, and the whole crowd seemed to be in the best of humor pos- 
sible. The journey and its incidents will long be senembensl by 
all, who, desiring it, were able to procure tickets. 


— 


PRIZE-FIGHT IN THE OLDEN TIME. 


We present in our current number a curious engraving of a 
prize-fight which took place over seventy years ago. At that 
time the ring was warmly patronised by the nobility and gentry, 
each po sperting nobleman having a fighting pet of his own. 
They even went so far as to act as seconds. The Duke of Cum- 
berland seconded Broughton—Sir Thomas Apreece nearly al- 
ways seconded Gully, and Lord Camelford and Lord Deerhurst 
did the same kind office for Belcher and Tom Spring. 

The boxing-match which we engrave was a somewhat cele- 
brated contest between Richard Humphreys and Daniel Mendoza, 
which was fought at Oldham, in Hampshire, on the 9th of Janu- 
ary, 1788. It was decided on a raised oak etage, twenty-four 
feet square. Beth men were well known, but “Gentleman 
Humphreys” was the favorite, betting being two to one in his 
favor. Mendoza, however, in the first round, got the advantage 
and kept it for twenty minutes, when fortune changed, and 
Humphreys redeemed his position, and at the eighth round won 
a well contested battle. Johnson seconded Siennghoors, and 





Ryan, Mendoza. Round the stage are sixteen portraits of well- 
known “ amateurs.” 


THE HUMAN FIST. 
By Joseph Barber. 


Prosscriis potent! thrice illustrious ‘‘ mawley !” 
What is Pope’s “‘ Essay upon Man” to thine? 
Or Ivry’s pean, chaunted by Macaulay, 
To thy “ great hits”—all in the “ fancy line.” 


Gibbon’s “‘ Decline and Fall,” a twelve years’ labor, 
Thou hadst accomplished quicker than a flash, 
And never feature yet the face of clay bore 
Thou could’st not paint with one “ artistic dash.” 


Than Colt’s “ repeating arm” thy “ shots” are quicker, 
Thy “ one, two’s” make the betting “ two to one,” 
Thy motto is the Sectch one—“ I make sicker” — 
And true men oft are by thy “ fibs’”’ undone. 


To quote the bards: thou mak’st each “ yokel”’ lout 
To “ erook the pregnant hinges of the knee.” 

“ And wisdom at one entrance quite shut out,” 
Succumbs, of course—when t’other’s clesed—te thee. 


Quoth Shakespeare’s Antony to Shakespeare’s Cxsar, 
“ O, pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth ;” 

But thou ear’st naught for gory “ conk”’ or “ sneezer,” 
But spillest blood as though t’were nothing worth. 


We all denounce thee, instrument immoral, 
Tapster of claret, batterer of mugs! 
Yet e’en the saintliest read about a quarrel 
Between those “ horrid brutes” —a pair of “ pugs.” 


There is, in fact, in all two-legged carnivera 
A bit of bloodhound. Womenkind, alas! 
Desire to know how Tom and Jack deliver a 
Lunge in the ribs, and send their man “ to grass.” 


’Tis useless blowing up the daily papers, 
Bince to the public the whole story’s “ nuts.” 

Folks who hate sin will read about its capers, 
And moral eyes devour the “ beastly cuts.” 


How this man took his pounding like a “ glutton ;” 
How his opponent bored him to the ropes ; 

What time Tom’s chance seemed scarcely “ worth a butten ;” 
And when a black eye brightened up his hopes, 


On ’Change, in stores, in elegant society, 
Are points of interest earnestly discussed, 
Which proves, alas! that human Nature’s riety, 
And when Sin drives, the proverb says,“ need’s must.” 


The head in Chancery, the lez talionis 

Of ‘‘ counter hits” and “‘ weaving” left and right, 
Disgust not e’en the upper-crust Adonis, 

Or non-resistants like Peace-Congress Bright, 


Muscle is king! In “ Samson Agonistes” 
We laud the sinews that no chain could bind, 
And who that knows what a Samsonian fist is 
Does not regret he had to “ go it blind?” 


Muscle is king! Not Sayers, but your doers 
Are the real heroes, so says Tom Carlyle ; 

And upon Heenan certain moral cooers 
Bet, so this poet is informed, their pile. 


Mind, I don’t like these contests pugilistie, 
But, from my heart, I cotton to the elf 

Who can defend at need, with prowess fistic, 
His rights, his wife, his daughter or himself. 


And so to thee, Great Fist, in spite of censors, 
The hand of fellowship I here extend, 

Strong be thy bones, thy flexors and extensors, 
And prompt to aid their owner or a friend. 


Talk of the strikes of shoemakers refractory, 
Thine for high wages are more potent still, 
What are the strikes of a New England factory, 

To thine delivered in an English mill? 








THE LIFE LIGHT; 


oR, 


THE FORTUNES OF A SAILOR: 


A Tale of the Australian Waters. 


BY MALCOLM J. ERRYM, 
Author of “ The Wreckers,” “ The Sepoys,” “The Life Raft,” 
“ The Will-o-the- Wisp,” “ The Renegade,” “ The Ineendiaries,” 
« The Snow Drift,” &e. 





CHAPTER IV.—A STRANGE INTERVIEW—MARY DALTON AND THE BEAR, 


Wuen Maury Dalton recovered her consciousness, in the state-room 
where she bad been placed by Gunnels, she found herself in dark- 
ness and silence. Horrified at finding herself upon the couch, when 
she distinctly remembered having been seated e it, she hastily 
arose, giving utterance to exclamations of terror and cries for help. 
Had it not been that Jack bad already been there, leaving the state- 
room door unlocked, she would not have been able to make her way 
into the cabin, as she soon did. 

How atill and dark it was there! 

At the third hasty step she fell over the forms of her parents, the 
event increasing her alarm nota little. Struggling up to her feet 
and still moaning her fears, she hurried towards the entrance of the 
cabin, nearly beside herself with a sense of deadly peril. On reach- 
ing the door she beheld a figure ahr eage | there in the darkness, as 
if deba whether to seek the shelter of the cabin or not. 

“ Oh,” she cried, “ Jack—Mr. Gunnels—is it you?” 

“ It is a stranger, lady,” was the reply, in a manly but somewhat 
tremulous tone. “ What horrid work is it that’s now going on? 
Where is the fiend Gunnels? Oh, there—there! What is it that the 
man at the wheel is saying—‘ the sloop—the sloop!’ Oh, lady! is 
there no chance for me to get a few moments’ rest—to straighten 
my cramped and wearied limbs?” 

ere was such sadness, almost despair in the voice of the 
stranger, that Mary Dalton’s heart was touched. She hesitated on! i 
a moment, and then took the supplicant’s hand, leading him bac 
through the cabin and into the siate-room from which she had jast 
emerged. She soon lighted a lamp, while the stranger seated him- 
self upon the stool she had occupied when overcome by that 
strange sleep. 

“Iknow not what all this means—what has happened?” she 
said, clasping her hand to her brow. “ My head aches as if it would 
burst. It seems as if I had endared an eternity of agonizing sleep, 
been dragged through gulfs and smoke, and exposed for ages upon 
seas and bills of snow! Oh, Jack—Jack! hast thou been my 
in all ey a events, or a foe "4 

She tarned her face towards the young stranger, at 
the appearance be presented. His aoe was deathi vale bie alr 
uncombed, ove of his arms bleeding, an¢ his garb that of poverty 
and distress, but all these detractions could not prevent her from 
noting his tall and graceful figure, gentle eyes and refined and in- 
telligent bearing, even under such a strange and trying intro- 
duction. 

“ Perhaps an apology is required for this intrusion,” he said, in 
polite tones, bowing, ** or at least it is proper that you should know 


‘Where? I don’t remember.” . 

“Of coarse not. The fact is, I was a prisoner, as I have been for 
five days, in the box you have seen standing on the deck and be- 
side which you paused.” 


‘“‘ 4’ prisoner !—the box !”’ 

“That is to say, I am the wild animal Mr. Gunnels has been 
taking homewards in his wooden cage. Nay, | assure you that such 
is the fact, and beg leave to add that said fact accounts for the 
sorry condition of mind and body in which you see me” 

“ A lucky lurch of the ship puiled out the head of the box andI got 

“Inthe cage! Great Heavens!” 
clear of it just in time. 

“The reason of this captivity is, that Gunnels bears me a hatred 
too intense for any known form of expression. Ever since my 
childhood I have been inthe power of that infamous man—a captive 
here and a slave there, as if there was no indignity and torment 
great enough for Lim to put upon me.’ 

“ A captive ?”’ 

“Yes,” and he tied a handkerchief around another wound in his 
leg. “ He stole me from my home when | was a mere ehild, and 
has re‘ained me a prisoner in various parts of the world—now on an 
island in the South Pacific, then in Australia, and sometimes 
aboard of a sloop he owns in connection with another villain named 
Orliff. The cause of this deadly and uneuding persecation is two- 
fold hatred of my parents and a desire to remove the heirs of m 
father’s enormous wealth, myself aud a sister, two years younger.” 

“* You—a sister?” gasped Mary Dalton, reeling baekward against 


the side of the little apar' ment. 

“Yes, two of us—and sad is our fate. Not only have I had to en- 
dure these miseries in my own person, but again and again has my 
soul been racked by his threats and revelations concerning my 
sister and parents. No longer ago than the day of our departure 
from Sydney, he assured me that all my family were in his power— 
that he had marked ovt for my sister, jast budding into woman- 
hood, a fate worse than death; that he should murder both of my 
parents after afflicting them nearly to death by the loss of their 
ehildren, my sister and myself,and then—but—good Ged! what 
means this agitation and excitement ?”’ 

His arms were extended toward the poor girl just in time to re- 
eeive her fainting form. 

“Great Heavens! what have I done?” said the young stranger. 
“ Nothing would do bat I must make an ass of myself, narrating all 
these horrors to a young and delicate girl. 1 might have known 
that she couldn’t stand soch a recital. My very appearance is 
enough, no doubt, to throw a woman of ordinary nerves into fits. 
She’s gone off into the most deadly kind of a faint, and what shall I 


de? Iillay her down upon this couch, and see if there’s any water 
er other restorative to be had. Ah! here is some water—so,so!” 
He sprinkled the maiden’s face, aud tried to think of something 
else for her benefit, bat was not able to do so. 
“ The fact is,” he muttered, “I never before saw a woman in a 
faint. Perhaps I ought to call for assistance—prebably not, though, 


as foes appear to be in greater force than friends, if this poor thing’s 
alarm can be taken into account. How pale and exhausted she ap- 
pears! Ha!——” 

A sudden roll of the ship almost threw him off his balance, and 
ave him all he could do to save the insensible maidea from being 
ashed against the wall. 

“ From bad to worse,” he muttered. 

He could hear the dash of the huge waves against the side of the 
vessel, auld the hurried tread of those on deck,as well as hear the 
dull sounds in the cabin, made by these almost lifeless bodies strik- 
ing against each other and the wall opposite. All these things in- 
spired him with a lively sense of peril, but he did not blanch nor 
utter a fear. His little lamp still burned on the wall above him, 
and he busied himself in trying to recal the unknown maiden back 
to her senses. 

Ten minutes thus passed, at the end of whieh time Mary Dalter 
recovered. 

At the same moment the youth became aware of the room’s 
being filled with hot smoke, aud the existeace of a bright fame ia 
the cabin. 

A terrible fear was aroused in his heart. 

“That flame and this smoke!’ he exlaimed, “ great heavens! 
what can it mean?” 

He raised Mary Dalton carefully in his arms, she clinging sob- 
bingly and frantically to bis neck, and started for the deck. But ere 
he had got clear of the cabvia, with its flame and smoke and motion- 
less figures, tuere came to his ears a wild cry of alarm: 

“ The ship is on fire |” 





CHAPTER Y—THE SLOOP AND THE SHIP—A STRANGE MEETING ON 
THE WATERS ! 


Asif spellbound by the appalling discovery thus announced by 
the excited steward, for a moment both Middleton and Gunnels re- 
mained motionless and silent. 

In that moment the young stranger, bearing Mary Dalton in his 
arms, came reeling out of the cabiu—Jack only noticing that she 
was conscious, though deadly pale and terribly excited, and Gun- 
nels recviling from them ia as much astonishment as if he had seen 
a being of another world. 

“ Thank Heaven!” cried Jack. 

“ Ten thousand furies !’’ shrieked Gunnels. 

“Oh, my father and mother!” cried Mary Dalton, locking wildly 
around, as the young stranger put her down in safety, and immedi- 
ately made his way forward. “I am sure they must be amon 
those forms lying on the floor. My God! what means this myetery 
See! see how the flames are spreading—growing brighter, ascend- 
ing higher and higher! Oh, Jack, save my parents—do not leave 
them to perish! Come!’ 

Ske bounded back towards the entrance, and would have plunged 
into the midst of the peril had not Middleton restraiaed her by 
force. 

“Tt must be a ghost!” cried Gunnels, looking after the young 
strap with a wiid aud uusteady eye. 

“ Here, Ginnels !” shouted Jack, as that personage took a step or 
two forward. “If you have the heart of a man, bear a hand to the 
rescue. Have courage and patience, little one! 1 will do all that 
can be done for your parents, Captain Storms and the rest. Where’s 
Norcross? Ah, here you are. Take care of this lady while we see 
what ean be done. This way, Mr. Gunnels. It seems that you and I 
are all there are to——-Come !” 

The heroic eailor boldly plunged into the cabin. 

Gannels had realised the dauger threatening him as well as the 
others, and now muttered, 

. “I must sail in his wake till we get out of it, and then strike 


ome.”’ 

He hastily followed. 

They instantly discovered that one side of the ship was allina 
blaze, and the mate at once decided that there were no means of 
extinguishing it at command. The most that could be done was to 
close every avenue leading downward by which the fierce wind was 
fanning the flames. Jack lost no time in conveying all the passen- 
gers he could find out on to the deck, incluaing Captain Storms, the 
earl and his countess, the sight of whom readered Mary Dalton 
almost frantic with joy, though both were still insensible from the 
effects of their drugged repast. «As long as he could possibly endare 
the heat and blinding smoke did the noble-hearied sailor search for 
the uvfortunates, and it is probable that he would have generously 
sacrificed his own life had not Gunne)s, alarmed for his own safety, 
drawn him forcibly away, saying, 

“ We've got them all—every manand woman! Another moment’s 
delay to close the cabin and fasten down the hatches and we are 
lost !”’ 

They closed the entrance securely as they retired. Dense clouds 
of smoke rolled up and filled the cabin tnrougbout its length and 
breadth ere Middleton heeded the cry of his companion to retreat 
from the door. i 

“ That only checks the progress of the flames for afew moments,” 
be then said. “ We are going to have an awful night.” 

Gunnels did not reply, he being engaged in on effort to let off a 
rocket as a sigoal to the sloop. Ere this was done, however, 
another gun was lired Prom the little vessel, the flash showing that 
she was a mile nearer the ship than whea before announced. 


“ There she ia!’’ cried the aathor of ali thie danger aod confusion. 
“ Here, mate, help me to get off one of these Bengals. Ihave no time 
to explain, but there's 2 vessel within a couple of miles of us which 


may be able to do us a favor if we can show her our position.” 
« Bat where's Reginald?” cried Mary, now noticing the absence 
of the young stranger. “ My God, my brother !—my brother!” 
Middleton avd Gunnels beth conticued too busy to notice ber, 
they letting off several rockets ene after the other, Jack finally 





wy lam here. I have been aboard of this vessel as long as your- 
, aad think I had the pleasure of seeing you this afternoon.” 
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“The flames will soon show them eur position. They will soon! 
be through the upper deck.” 

A moan from the countess absorbed all Mary’s care in behalf of 
her mother, 

“ There’s your friend again!” cried Middleton, “ and nearer than 
before. Thunder, whatastorm! We shall never transfer ourselves 
se vessel in such a sea as this; we shall only run your 

riend down if he ventures near.” 

“ Perhaps he can venture near enough to get a line aboard of us,” 
was the reply. 

“Perhaps. Yet, even in that case, only such hardy men as you 
and Icould avail ourselves of it—nine out of every ten will be lost. 
Ob, man, demon! what have you done?” 

Despair took possession of Jack’s heart, as he noticed the dis- 
tance of the sloop from the ship and the progress of the flames. 
He feared that the fire would completely envelope the vessel ere 
the stranger could traverse the intervening distance. Already had 
the crackling of the flames become appailing, and vivid was the 
light they shed through the cabin windows, chinks and crevices they 
had made for themselves. 

For a moment, too, even Gunnels seemed to be at a loss what to 
do. Catching sight of Mary Dalton, who was almost frantically 
seeking the restoration of her parents, he caught her up in his arms, 
despite the resistance of the steward, and cried, 

“ Trust yourself entirely to me, fair lady. I will save you er 
perish!” 

“No,no! Leave me,sir. I had rather die than owe my life to 
you. Unhand me,sir. Jack! Jack!’ 

As quick as thought Middleton was at her side, but not till her 
persecutor had relinquished his hold of her, and was walking away 
towards the bows. He did not pause until he was standing by the 
heel of the bowsprit, to which spot he soon summoned the steward 
by loud cries. 

‘“‘In three minutes,” he then declared to Norcross, “ the whole 
after part of the veesel will be blown up !” 

“ Blown up !” 

“] laid the train myself, as a precaution. Had my plan been in- 
terfered with or detected—that drug business—I would have sprung 
a mine upon them ere they could have made me their prisoner, and 
blown them to atoms!” 

The steward trembled with horror and fear. 

“Call Middleton with the girl, Norcross,” added Gunnels. “ Quick, 
they are to near the mine. Ha! the girl will be lost, and I sball 
lose all at last.” 

He rushed forward catching the girl up in his arms again, and 
hastening back with her to the bows. Her shrieks called Jack in 
the same direction, and the entire party was soon beside him. 

“ There, you can have her,” said Gunnels. “ Only keep her here, 
for the powder——” 

A loud explosion interrupted the words, and a vivid light illumin- 
ated the scene. The upper deck and state-rooms and the skip’s 
stern had been blown to pieces, and the flames, checked for the 
moment, but scattered in a hundred places, presented a light suffi- 
cient to be seen for several miles. 

“The sloop cannot miss us,” said Middleton, thoughtfally, “if 
her commander only has courage enough to come alongside or near 
us. 

“No danger of that,” rejoined Gunnels. “Oriliff is sure to ap- 
pear—he expects a fortune for coming.” 

A loud shrill hail was heard close aboard at this moment. 

“ Hard a port, or you are lost!” cried Gunnels, as the sloop 
ranged out of the gloom om the weather-quarter with a tremendous 
crash, occupying everybody’s attention, or all save Gunnels. He 
bad caught Mary Dalton up in his arms at the very instant of the 
shock, and while the two ships were momentarily hagged together 
had sprang fearlessly upon the bulwarks with an exultant cry. 

“Help! Jack, save me—save ” was all the poor girl could 
utter, ere the desperate ruffian sprang crashing down upon the deck 
of the sloop, stunnivg her and confusing himself by the fall 

And then a womau’s shrill scream was heard commingling with 
the sear of the tempest, and the figure of a middle aged woman 
caught in the chains and climbed np on to the deck of the Medusa 
from the sloop, crying : 

“ Better the burning flames, better any horrible death than the 
captivity I have endured with those ruffians !”’ 

“ My mother!” cried Jack, his eye catching a glimpse of the new 
comer’s face, while he stood trying to obtain his equilibrium on the 
bulwarks, whither he had sprung with the design of following and 
rescuing Mary Dalton, and then he went thundering down on to the 
deck of the sloop. 

The two vessels then parted. 

A huge wave in its sehound from the ship caught up the sloop as 
if it had been a feather, and swept it away forward under the 
Medusa's bows, and far down to the leeward, her mast and rigging 
going by the board with a startling crash. 

Gunnels, with Mary Dalton in his arms, stood glaring at Middleton 
inthe presence of Orlitf and the crew, while Jack’s mother, who 
had so strangely appeared, the young stranger and the steward, all 
clung together there on the Medusa’s bows, straining their eyes to 
the leeward, and scarcely heeding the moans of the Countess of 
Ernecliffe and the other victims behind them, the wild storm still 
howling around all. 

And thus the vessels parted. The one fast going to wreck, and 
the other on fire! 








CHAPTER VI.—-THE WRECK—JACK MIDDLETON AND MARY DALTON— 
THEIR FOR. 
Ir was four days later. 

A wreck was on the sea, driving in towards one of the least fre- 
quented of the groups of islands of the South Pacific. It was the 
foundering hull of the Orion, the sloop which had received Gunnels 
from the Medusa. Four days had passed since that awful night of 
terror, and all that now remained of the little vessel was this water- 
logged hull, staggering slowly onwards among the reefs and islands 
far away to the south-west of Van Diemen's Land, where she was 
yet a moment longer battling against total ruin. 

That strife was nearly done. 

Upon the sinking wreck was visible three persons: Jack Middle- 
ton, Mary Dalton and Nat Gunnels. The sea was still quite rough 
and seemingly threatened to engulf the unfortunates each moment. 
Jack was clinging to the stump of the mast and Mary clinging to 
tim, the exhausted sailor supporting the still more oxhaveied 
maiden as best he could. They gave only too many indications of 
won yielding to the accumulated afllictions of hunger, thirst and 
txposure—their bodies feverish, their eyes sunken and blinded, and 
their feelings those of persons who lie down and die without a 
hurmur or & moan. 

Both had been silently re arding the setting sun. 

“ It’s the end of the fourth day,” observed Jack. “ We shall not 
probably live to see the end of another.” 

Mary clung closer to his form, looking tearfully up into his pitying 


e. 
“Tt is well,” she replied. “ We shall at least escape the power 
td presence of that fiendish man,” and she shuddered as she 
flanced at Gunnels. “I shall go to rejoin father and mother, who 
Vere undoubtedly burnt to death or drowned in the sea. | shall go 
‘o meet that brother who was stolen from our home when a mere 
thild, and of whose fate since that sad hour we have not—until the 
Hrange apparition on the Medusa—receiyed the slightest tracg. 
My brother Reginald, lam coming to thee soon, quickl¥ coming.” 
She clasped her hands prayerfully and looked upward toward the 
t rene and cloudless heavens. 

“ He’s there—there !’ she added ; “ father and mother, too, and I 
thall soon be with them.”’ 

“ And I,” replied Middleton. “If die itis, I hope to go to that 
“me heaven which has received my poor mother. I was to have 
en at home four years ago this month, with sixty pounds to pay off 
te incumbrance on her little pro verty, but I was wrecked. After that 
tame evil after evil, sickness ‘and misfortune, and I haye not been 
ible to get homeward-bound again till now. Two years ago came 
¢ news to me at Melbourne, through an old schovlmaie, that she 
tad been sold out of house and home, and bad set ont for some 
pert of Australia, in hopes of finding me, but I have ever been 
able to get trace of her there. My poor mother! even if I saw her 
he other night, which { cannot believe. she is wndonbtedly dead.” 
“Humph, undoubtedly,” muttered Gunnels ‘to himself, “if that 
Was her, that woman who sprang the last thing aboard of the 
edusa.”’ 
,, The lion-hearted sailor had bowed his head upon his hands, and 
*ars trickled slowly between his fingers. 
“ And we, Jack,” said Mary Dalton, faintly, “ we can only die to- 


ther. You have no hope that the passengerg awoke from that blhenlpeeg 


“None, nove! Captain Storms used to have a fire apparatus | time, an idea or two of my own. I've been mindful o’ the care 


| aboard of the Champion, bnt I do not know if he had observed the 


same precaution with the Medusa. Jt is certain that the ship was 
burning as long as we could Feep her in sight.” 

Gunoels bad obtained an inkling of these words. 

“A hondred to one,” he said, “that the wreck of the ship is 
afloat. In that case, she will driftin the same course we have taken, 
only slowly, owing to her size and cargo.” 

He arose 'o his feet, and scanned the surface of the ocean on every 
side, then advancing towards bis companions, 

“ We are going to have a pleasant evening,” he remarked, bland- 
ly—* quite pleasant.” 

He drew a cigar from his pocket and commenced smoking, while 
he surveyed a raft he had been engaged in constructing during the 
afternoon, forming it of detached portions of the wreck. 

“Will you bave a cigar, Mr. Middleton?” he finally inquired. 

Jack was too indignant to utter a word. Ever since the night of 
the disaster, Gunnels had seemed to have plenty of water and pro- 
visions, but had not offered a particle of either to relieve his suffer- 
ing companions. He had coolly seen his minions of the sloop— 
ncluding their commander, Orliff—perish one after another, in a 
terrible manner, either becoming mad and flinging themselves vol- 
untarily into the sea, or being swept from the wreck, until these 
two survivors were all that remained with bim. 

The honest sailor entertained such an utter detestation for Gun- 
nels, that he would have rather died than ask for a favor at his 
hands, but the sufferings of the poor girl in his arms now overcame 
that feeling. He requested Mr. Gunnels, to spare him, if he could,a 
portion of his food. 

“ Willingly,”’ was the reply, “ if she will pledge her word not to 
share it with you.” 

The poor girl preesed her lips convulsively to Jack’s bearded 
face, and threw her white arms around his neck, but took no other 
notice of the miscreant’s offer. 

“The black-livered shark!” said Jack, indignantly. “ The fact 
is, dear Mary, he intends us no good. He’s seen me getting weaker 
and weaker, and has seemed to be mightily pleased at the sight. 

He’s around, end as hearty as ever, while I, being sick at the start 
——Well, darling, I’m nearly gone now! I would lay down my life 
to get you to a place of safety, and I shall certainly stand by you 
as long as I Jive, but—don’t cry, little one—only God can save you 
from that man!” 

“ Perhaps Heaven will have pity upon us.” 

“ Doubtless; but we know not whether Heaven's pity would have 
us live or die. I think death would be a mercy to you, at least if he 
is to have the control of your life ” 

“So dol. 1 think, moreover, that this mercy is near. I feel that 
I am dying.” 

Middleton sobbed like a child, as he clasped her close to his 
breast. 

“Do not speak of dying—of leaving me alone!” he said, in a 
choking sort of whisper. “Cling close to me—let me feel your 
armis around me, and I shall know that the angels are near enough 
to me to rob death of its terrors, if we must perish in this way.” 

“ Bah!” said Gunnels. 

“The sting is already past,” rejoined Mary. “ Your kind words, 
the way in which you forced all of the last biscuit upon me, your 
looks of sympathy, and the pressure of your preserving avms—all 
tokens of a noble and unselfish nature, dear Jack, shall be with me 
in my last moments, and attend me even to Heaven!” 

Gunnels paced up and down the wreck, as if getting impatient. 

“Oh, that dark face,” she added, “ and those gleaming eyes. Be- 
ware of that man wiih his evil designs, who watches and waits. 
Apd now——’ 

She had raised herself up into a sitting posture, and given Mid- 
dieton her watch, chain and neckisce, and other jewels. Very pale 
and weary she looked as sh@/sat there, reeling at the sudden lurches 
of the wreck, and feebly begging Jack’s acceptance of her last gift. 

“Tl try, darling, to save them for you,” he said, dashing the tears 
from his eyes,and placing the jewels in the bosom of his shirt. 
Bat——’? 

“Itis well. But hark! I am svre I heard a cry for help.” 

“ Be calm, little one; your sufferings have made you delirious— 
that isall. Let me say so, darling—it’s no offence. Cling close to 
me.”’ 

“ Delirium ?7—no—hush !” and she half started up. “It is a human 
moan.” 

Jack could hear nothing. 

** Perhaps it’s me who’s becoming deaf,’ he murmured, with sad 
bitterness. 

“* Or I—or I who am becoming mad, mad!” 

Reeling backwards, almost longingly she turned her eyes towards 
the depths of the glassy sea. 

“Take care,or you will be overboard,” cried Middleton, “ and 
there’s a white shark——” 

He made a dash at the half fainting girl, and caught her just as 
she was sliding into the sea from sheer exhaustion. Exerting all 
the str ngth still left in lis frame, he drew her bavk to the centre 
- —? frail support, and piliowed her head tenderly upon his 

reast. 

A gray old seagull flew screaming past at this instant, whirling 
above the wreck, with outstretched beak. 

“ He's waitiog for you, Middleton,” said Gunnels, smiling grimly. 
“ And he won't need to wait long.” 

“ Poor thing,” came in a kind of gasping whisper from Middleton's 
lips, ina manner it would have been very painfal to any one but 
Gunnels to witness. 

“If I could only die with her now, the blessed little angel, that 
would be the nearest way to Heaven. She’s clean gone now—worn 
out and given out at last. And there’s that other shark a-watchiog 
us, that black-muzzled pirate,” and he glanced at Gunnels, who 
was again quietly and silently observing the pair from his perch on 
the taffrail, “and I’ve not so much as a jack-knife to use in our de 
fence. Wake up, little one,do not give up yet; who knows but 
that we may be near some ship or an island? Wake up, darling— 
speak to me again! Do younothearme? Fetch some water here, 

r. Gunnels—the poor thing's fainted.” 

Gunnels did not move. 

“I say, there—bear a band here with some water, will you, and 
lively's the word. Quick, she's dying!” 

Guaonels drew a flask of water from his pocket and raised it to 
his pe draining it to the last drop, with a gurgling sound. 

“My God!” cried Jack, perfectly astonished at such a wanton 
aggravation of his miseries. 

“ That's all the water there is,” then said Gunnels. “ You would 
not have me rob myself for such a girl as that, would you? Nat 
Gunnels don’t do it for an Ernecliffe, no how!” 

* Villain! what have you done?” 

The wretch gave utterance to a low and mocking laugh, an@ bis 
glances at tue maiden seemed to Jack mocking and menacing as he 
rejoined, ‘ 

_ “ Villain, ch? It strikes me that you might be a little more civii 
in you manners.” 

The eyes of the scoundrel flashed menacingly as he uttered thie 
reply. He came down from his perch, and, advancing close to the 
couple, but not to help them, he seated himself carelessly near by 
and commenced whistling 

‘“‘ Nat Gannels!” cried Middleton, sternly, his patience quite ex- 
hausted. 

“ Oh, I hear you, miserable hound. You needn't attempt to put 
on airs here, Jack Middieton—it don’t do, it won’t puy! If the 
bandbox’s in ydur care at present, you'd better take good care of 
it, and I'll do the same when it comes into mine.” 

“Into yours, you shark of——”’ 

“ There—that lido. Better keep quiet, I say, and not waste your 
strength ; yon’ll need it all before you get that young woman to a 
safe corner, I'll be sworn. I’m the everlasting enemy of this girl 
and her family, for reasons too numerous for me just now reveal 
Step by step i'm following out a plan, long ago conceived and 
sworn to by bleod, having for its end the removal of the Ernecliffes 
from the face of the earth.’ 

Jack Middleton was now thoroughly aroused to the fall extent of 
a new danger menacing him. He saw that Gunpels had some fearful 
design against his companion as well as himself. He realized the 
sigvificance of the words she had applied to him—“a man woo 
watches and waits!" A Woman is quick to perceive ihe intentions 
of a person towards her, and Jack now remembered bow Mary 


Dalton had expressed ber dislike to that man, even before the loss 
of the Medusa. From the new thoughts these remembrances aroused 
in his mind, he was awakened by the voice of Gunnels. 

* Look you, Jack Middleton,” said that personage, arising and ad 


‘my time's come I gave her up to you the other 





lily sleep or that the wreck is still afloat ?” 





Bight because she requested it ; but I hag, even then, as before that 





you've taken of that bit of womankind. Yes! You couldu’t have 
tended her better, considerin’, had you been a brother—no! But 
you are now just about used up, and so it becomes my p ure aud 
duty to relieve you of the trouble. I'll take her off your now, 
seein’ it’s all the same to you. Take that!’ 

With one strong hand had tbe roffian stricken Jack down at hia 
feet, while he secured possession of Mary Dalton with the other. 
The poor girl, beginning to come back to her senses, uttered a low 
moan as Gunnels drew her close to his side and repeatedly pressed 
his lips to her own. 

“] shall have it all my own way new,” he muttered. “It’s not im 
vain that I’ve been waiting for Middleton to use himself up. He’s 
got her through the worst of it, and now she comes to my care. 
Nice girl! Splendid prize for you,NatGunnels! Thus far the gods 
i serve have favored me—thus far all is right!” 

The grim old seagull came up again, marshalling a host of his 
ravenous-looking fellows, all screaming together in wild discord- 
ance and circling around the wreck with outstretched beaks and 
distended eyes. 

“ Yes,” added Gunnels, looking at Jack’s motionless form, “ they 
want him, and they shall have him.” 

Still retaining his passionate hold of the maiden, he thrust one 
foot under Middleton's body, and, the pitch of the wreck sideways 
oy rolled him over the side. 

He fell with a dull sp!ash into the water, while the seagulls uttered 
still louder and more discordant cries. 

Then Gunneis laughed exultiogly, with a glanee at the darkening 
heavens. He was alone with Mary Dalton on the wreck! 


(To be continued.) 








NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Murders as usual form one of the chief staples of news. In Philadelphiaa 
colored man killed his wife by cutting her throat, and then attempted to cut 
his own ; cause—his wife’s infidelity ....1m Orange county, a miscreant named 
Hobbs, set his house on fire, and then attempted to escape. Three of his child- 
ren were burnt. Hanging is too good for such a monster.... A Shoemaker 
named Kuben was stabbed on the Ist by one of his workmen. It is feared be 
will not recover. ... It is rumored that a serious difficulty has recently occurred 
between a Coroner of Jersey City, Mr. McGuffy, and Justice Whitley. Itis very 
likely to end in coffee and pistols for two. Mr. McGuffy went to the extreme 
length of instructing District Attorney Little in bis official duties. This squabble 
over a dead body for fees is very disreputable....Om the 18th April, a man 
named Edwards was arrested by the Sheriff of Austin, Texas, for the murder 
of a man named Taney. On the 18th a mob broke into the jail, took Edwards 
from the Sher ff, and amused themselyes by firing at him wih revolvers.... 
One Hamilton has been arrested in Becket, Mass., charged with hiring a ped- 
lar to slander Mr. Geer of that town by charging him with setting fire to his 
barns. It is suspected that Hamilton himself is the incendiary....A youmg 
man of Fall River lately eloped with his friend’s wife. The disconsolate hus- 
band has telegraphed his faithless friend to keep his wife, but send back the 
property he stole along with her....Captain Dowling lately arrested a 
fugitive murderer in Pearl street, New York. He was found hid away ina 
barrel in a brushmaker’s factory.... Mr. Ewams, the well-known fancy gift 
robbed by a clerk of his to the tane of a thousand dollars 
robber, whois a lad of nineteen, secreted himself in the 
, when the men bad gone, helped himself at his leisure. 
‘Wntrusted his booty to an aged Celtic lady, who betrayed him 
to the police.... Mrs. Peyser, the well-known milliner of Hudson street, 
was accidentally poisoned on the 30th of April, by mixing some arsenic in her 
tea for sugar. The culpabie carelessness with which this poison is left about 
is the next thing to murder .... Two fugitive slaves have lately been arrested 
in New York and sent back to Maryland without any trouble. It appears that 
they were glad to go back, not finding a life of liberty so pleasant when they 
had to work twice as hard as they had in slavery....'Tlae Governors of Belle- 
vue Hospital have contracted with a famous ratcatcher to destroy all the rats 
in the Hospital for three hundred dollars. The London Times said nothing could 
be done with the railway direciors in England tilla bishop bad been burnt 
alive. It would seem as though our New York authorities would not do their 
duty till a baby had been eaten by the rats...."Mhe keeper of a rumi saloon in 
Brooklyn bas been sentenced to a year’s imprisonment for attempting to strike 
a policeman with a slung shot. This is a severe sentence, and a few such would 
have a wonderful effect upon the rowdies....The Rev. John James wanted to 
go to p-each the gospel in California, so he took a passage for himself and family 
in a steamer, but going to a notorious den in West street, he was swindled out 
of two hundred and fifty dollars. When the officers went to arrest the swind- 
lers they had gone to Jers~y City, where they smiled blandly at the myrmidons 
of the law. When will these passage agents be brought to justice? Making 
them restore their plunder is an encouragement. Their dens ought to be broken 
up on the first swindle. If they only catch one in a dozen they can afford to 
carry on their iniquitous traffic....A mam named James Fleming died on 
the 3d from wounds received in a saloon corner of Broadway and Thirty-ninth 
street. An Irishman named Burke has been arrested, charged with stabbing 
him.... Poisonimg seems to be the order of the day. Dr. Tinker having 
detected arsenic in the exhumed remains of Larazus Michael, who died about a 
month since....A waiter named Lewis has been arrested, charged with 
having inflicted the blows of which W. H. Lyons died in the New York Hospital 
lately. He is a waiter in Gardner’s hotel. It appears that the deceased refused 
to pay for some refreshments he had in company with a woman, upon which 
Lewis knocked him into the stree’, the man fell and fractured his skull.... 
Judge Garrison of Brooklyn, who prided himself upon some very valu- 
able paintings, had them stolen when he was moving of the Ist of May. No 
clue has been yet obtained to the felonious connoisseur .... Some rowdies beat 
a German on Sunday, the 29th of April, so cruelly that he is now lying at the 
point of death at his home in Third street, New York. He has no idea who the 
ruffians were, or why they assaulted him....A man named Lawson, clerk 
to ex-Senator Westcott, has been arrested charged with forging title deeds to 
large estates. The amount is very great, and the money is not forthcoming 

..."The body of John Orr, of Perry street, who so mysteriously diva ppeared 
on the 20th of January, has been found floating at the foot of Morton street, 
New York. How he met his death has not been ascertained.... Mr. Hem-« 
derson, of Yonkers, some weeks ago had a valuable ;old watch and chain 
stolen. He had given up all hope of seeing them again, when the police cap- 
tared the man who had them. He gave his name as Hersch. Le isalsoa 
resident of Yonkers.... Damiel Kame has been arrested for attempting to 
murder his wife by poison. His wife being sick her wortbless husband made 
some gruel, which he handed toher. She tasted it, but finding it blistered her 
mouth, she therefore kept some of it back, and sent for a policeman. The man 
was arrested....T'we of the Marshal’s officers nave been dismissed for con- 
niving at the escape of a slaver, called the Storm King, which vessel has sailed 
for the coast of Africa....Captain Farnham, who was in prison at Sa- 
vannah, has been released by the mob, as a set-off for the proceedings in Troy, 
where the mob released a fugitive slave. This quid pro quo ought to be put an 
to.... Another missing man is reported, Mr. Halsey, of 184 West Sixteenth 
street - te went to Williamsburg on some business on the 30th of April, and has 
not since been heard of...."Mhe Auburn Theological Seminary met on the 2d, 
and the proceedings were fully attended. An effort has been in progress to add 
$10,000 to the foundation of each of the four professorships. The whole sum of 
$40 000 was completed at the anniversary by a subscription of $5,000 from a 
benevolent gentleman of New York. It is pleasant to know there is a benevo- 
lent gentleman in New York .... There is to be a cent ferry to Williams* urg, 
after all Live Oak George’s aristocratic attempts to elevate that thriving city into 
a bigher state of centdom. A Mr. Linsky is the enterprising man, who has 
made arrangements to run one from South First street, Williamsburg, to Cathe- 
rine slip... ‘The grand inquest of Hudson county, New Jersey, finished their 
labors last week. There were only ten bills of indictment—a fact much to the 

edit of the Jerseymen. It is too much the fashion to rum down our exem 
plary neighbors... . Mir. Mills, of Jersey City, bad a parrow escape the other 

lay ” ‘The contractor for the Bergen tunnel blasted so carelessly that a@ mass of 
rock was thrown above three hundred feet, and entered Mr. Miil’s house at the 
roof, smashing everything in its descent to the second story... .Mr. Gaddis, 
un employe of the railroad company, Jerse y City, receives a very proper lec- 
ture from the proprietors of the Daily News, for his rudewess te cue of their 
reporters. These men o cht to be tangbt to satisfy public anxiety as to the 
afety of the trains. ..Elevem hungry Frenchmen were lately ewindled by 
a widow who charged them one hundred and fifty-five dollars for ten days 
board. As this was exactly a hundred dollars more than she had agreed to 
charge, they went to the Mayor, who sent an officer to the fait over-charger 
vund compelled her to disgorge the overplt They have resolved to avoid 
widows in future.... Mir. Abel Pond, of Holli tov, Ma 






has just bad to 
nay three thomsand dollars to a young lady for neglecting to marry ber. afte 
he had courted her for eighteen months. She was nineteen and he was eixty 
me. January will find it expensive to woo May in these latitudes... The 
friends of John C. Heenan met on the 6th at the Malta saloon, corner of Thir 


teenth atreet and Broadway, and reselyed to presemt bim with a wstiinenial. 
lt ought to be a Laudsome ous. 
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GREAT FLOOD AT MARIETTA, OHIO, APRIL 13TH 1860 VIEW OF MARIETTA AND HARMAR ON THE MORNING OF THE 13TH.—PHOTOGRAPHED FROM HARMAR HILL BY E. 8. HOLLISTER SEE PAGE 892 
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SNOTHER VIEW 
OF MARIETTA DURING THE FLOOD—INHABITANTS GOLNG FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE IN BOATS, SOOWS, RAFTS, &C.—PHOTOGRAPHED BY E. 8. HOLLISTER 
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THE GREAT INUNDATION AT MARIETTA, OHIO 
APRIL ‘13, 1860. . ‘ 


Tus picturesque town, which has lately been so severe a sufferer 
by the freshets of the West, is the capital of Washington county, 
Ohio, and is situated on the east bank of the Muskingham river, 
at its confluence with the Ohio, sixty-two miles below Wheeling, 
and one hundred and fifteen miles 8. E. of Columbus. It is 
regularly laid out on level ground, and is surrounded with the 
most beautiful scenery. Many of the houses display considerable 
taste and have ornamental gardens. There are also many fine 
trees in the streets, especially Green street, which imparts a very 
pleasant aspect. Marietta is the oldest town in the State, having 
been founded in 1788, by a party of settlers from New England, 
under the command of General KE. Putnam. ‘I'wo years previous 
to this event, Fort Harmar had been built on the opposite side of 
the river Muskingham, and entirely defends the town. 

Marietta is distinguished for the excellence of its schools. It 
eontains eight churches, two public libraries, a well-appointed 
Union School, a branch of the State Bank, an Academy, and 
above all it is the seat of Marietta College, founded in 1835. 
Twe newspapers are published there, called the Intelligencer, the 
efficial paper, edited by T. L .Ardrews, and the Home News, edit- 
od by Mr. Winchester. 

The Muskingham is navigable for steam as high as Zanesville, 
and affords extensive water-power. It is on the route of a rail- 
read which extends from Cincinnati and Marietta to Wheeling, 
Virginia. It is a very flourishing town, and has many manufac- 
tories. Its population is above five thousand. This was the 
condition of this beautiful little city on the morning of the 4th of 
April, when the rain commenced, and continued with a few in- 
tervals, till the 13th, when it ceased. Several days, however, 
previous to this, the waters commenced rising at Marietta, in 
Ohio, and on Wednesday, the rise was so unprecedented, that 
the water came up at the rate of five inches an hour. At noon, 
Front street, between the bridges, was covered. The inhabitants 
ef this street had made all haste to remove their effects into the 
upper stories of their buildings, or to the high grounds in the 
rear of the town. Green street was next invaded by the onrush- 
ing stream, which tumbled down every cellar in a thousand cas- 
eades. ‘The livery stable-keepers took out their horses and 
vehicles of every description—the restaurant-keepers found more 
water in their cellars than brandy, and so silent, but so rapid 
was the inundation, that there was no chance of saving anything 
that was placed on the lower floors. 

The Home News gives a very graphic account: “On Monday 
morning, the 9th, the Muskingham began to swell, but nothing 
was thought of it. On Tuesday both rivers rose rapidly ;but 
as no rain had been falling to justify any apprehension, little 
was thought of it. On Wednesday the question was not, will 
the waters come over both the banks, but will it come into the 
houses and stores? The water rose all day at the rate of nine 
inches an hour, and great was the rush of goods and chattels to 
the upper floors. Thursday morning found the water three feet 
deep in our office, with a continual rise of four inches an hour. 
At noon it slackened off to three inches, and on Friday the 
water stood six feet five inches in our store and office, and ten 
feet in the street in front of us. That afternoon the water began 
to recede, and fell so rapidly that the dry land appeared on Sun- 
day morning, and on Monday morning both rivers had retired, 
ike virtuous river to their own beds.”’ 

PR. remarkable —s- has been principally caused by 
uskingham, which was nearly fifteen inches higher than it 
as ever been known before. a . 
Intelligencer : “Considering the rapidity of the inun- 
dation, the anni hes been remarkably Pall The lower 
bridge on Front street was slightly broken. The sidewalk of 
Green street was washed away for forty feet, and several lamp- 
were bent over. Cram, Temple & Dana lost about. seven 
undred dollars’ worth of lumber, which floated away with the 
receding flood.” 

We must not forget to quote the concluding remark of the 
Home News. After recapitulating the various losses to which the 
inhabitants were mpm Mr. Winchester says, “ Marietta is 
right side up yet, and will continue to the end, and a pleasanter 
place to live in no one need search for!” 

The editor of the Intelligencer says: “On Friday morning 
we ascended the cu of the College Capitol, and witnessed a 

i e. The Ohio was spread out from 
the second bench on the Virginia shore to the highland beyond 
the railroad track on this side, and the Muskingham from the 
foot of Harmar Hill to Second street above Washington, and to 
Fourth street below Washington. Kerr's Island was entirely 
under water.” 

After describing the damage, Mr. Andrews says: “ With all 
the suffering and inconvenience, there has been much hilarity and 
good feeling. Everything that could float has been put in requi- 
sition. Sailboats, yawls, skiffs, canoes, broadhorns, dry goods 
boxes, feed troughs, rafts of all descriptions, filled or covered 
with men, women and children—in the best possible humor— 
eguised lazily about in the back water, or darted along the canal 
streets of the town.” 





THE PUGILIST’S DREAM. 
Written for Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper. 
By La Bonte. 


He was a slender, slightly-bvilt young man, with feminine features, 
brilliant gray eyes, long dark hair, worn student fashion, and small, 
delicate feet and hands. He roomed near me, and just at daybreak 
I beard his knock at my door; admitted, he sat upon 7 bedside 
and told his dream in an excited, hurried mepner, as though its 
memories were to him those o/ realities. Perhaps they were. for 
sometimes I am half inclined to put faith in that weird, fanciful be- 
lief of “ the two lives,” the one waking the otber er Said 
he, I had been se an account of the famous a t between 
— and ——, and as! was always passionately fond of exhibitions 
ef physical courage, however displayed, the thrilling oe brotal 
scene as depicted in the columns of the sporting journals intensely 
affected me. My sympathies too were all enlistéa upon the side of 
eonquered pugilist, and when I laid by the journal and retired for 
the night, for a long time I was unable to sleep, tossing uneasily on 
my couch, feverish with the morbid, unbealtby excitement. At last 
I fell into a heavy though restless sleep, and dreamed. * ad 
I was walking through a forest; areund me arched megnificent 
trees, heavy with emerald foliage, musical with birds. The bright 
sunlight streamed down throngh the still pointed leaves, giving the 
velvet moss and pale wild flowers at my feet a dazzling golden bue. 
The “ tinkling splash” of a eascade came softened st distance, 
chiming in with the bird-songs and the chirping and humming of 
thousands of dainty insects far up in the branches of the trees. 

Adown an avenue of the forest I deecried a female form hastening 
to meet me. A woman; oh! how beautiful! with ivory shoulders 
and bosom, half-exposed, halfhidden by the falling masses of her 
queenly hair, elad in some wavy, mistlike raiment, which but 
heightened the loveliness of her charms. 

s fair woman approached me, as I stood motionless with sur- 

prise and admiration, and im a clear, silver-toned voice, said: 

“ Fritz, dost thou know me ?” 

Blushing and stammering I was endeavoring to answer, when in- 
terrupting me with a emile, she continued: 
“lam a fairy,and | have a mission for thee ; wilt thou accept 
it?” 

Somehow I blarted out a “ Yes,’’ and the fairy again spoke. 

“ Take this ring,” said she,“ wear it, its virtues you will soon 
discover.” 








And as she slipped the jewel upon my fingerpabe held up before 
jy eyes a smali, dazzling bright mirror. I d and saw—what 
io youimagine? True as I live, the very “rpg” of the sportitig 
j urnal; the crowd of spectators around it; the excited seconds ; 
the cool judges and the stripped combatants, all clear as life. Only 

ne of the principal actors was changed ; intead of ——., the con- 
qusred champion’s form,I beheld my own. Quick as lightning the 
inought of what I was to do flashed over me. The fairy smiled. 

* Wilt thou accept ?”’ said she. 

“1 will, so help——” 

A sparkling laugh followed my half-spoken answer, and the fairy 
was gone. 

With the ring—which was a nere,sle — \rthread of gold, so finely 
jrawn as ecarcely to be visible—flashin, vn my finger, inspiring me 
with hope, courage, strength and even a kind of dreamy despera- 
tion, like to that of a drunken man who loves danger from sheer 
recklessness, I returned home, penned an insulting challenge to 
to the victorious pugilist, and caused its insertion in the sporting 
journal. “ But the money,” thought I, as I read my challenge the 

ext day. “ Where shall I obtain that?” and scarcely had the doubt 
been formed when a shower of bright gold pieces came jingling 
down upon the floor beside me. And now arose a new thought— 
* the training.” ‘ Go to the battle as you are,” whispered a voice, 
which in an instant | knew for the fairy’s, at my ear. And with a 
never-doubting faith in the ring, I went to the great city and toa 
notorious pugilist—one Herr Strykerr—an intimate friend of —— 
the whipped champion. He eyed me superciliously, and I almost 
trembled as I surveyed his brawny form, and then my own slender 
rame. 

“Have you challenged ——?” said he. “‘ Are yer crazy? he'll 
kill yer with one lick.” 

A sudden resolution seized me. ‘ Will you, sir,” said I, “ put on 
the gloves with me?” 

The tall prize-fighter laughed as he tossed to mea pair of enor- 
mous padded gloves. In a minute our coats were off and we stood 
opposite each other, both on guard. 

At this instant a new, strange force, external and all powerfal, 
seemed to seize me. Ata glance I saw through—just as one looks 
through the clear, transparent waters of a brook at the bright, 
pebbly bottom below—the whole “ science of self-defence.” 

The pugilist, with easy confidence, made a pass at me, I returned 
the blow and he ‘ell—knocked clean down. Astonished, he sprang 
op and made at me furiously; again 1 meiely thrust out my arm 
and down he went. 

“ Who the devil are yer, anyway?” said he, recovering his feet ; 
“T can’t understand it!” 

I came very near answering, “ Neither can I.” 

“ Come down to the crib,” he continued, laying by the gloves ; 
and down we went to the villainous pit, reeking of brandy, cigar 
smoke and a thousand other ill smells. 

*“ Bob,” said my conductor to asquarely-built man, who was giving 
ojemnn in sparring, *‘ Bob, put on the mits with this youngster, 
will yer? 

“ Certainly,” responded the gentleman addressed. 

And in a few moments, as before, Bob and I, forming the centre 
of a ring of critical speetators, stood opposed to each other. Whiz 
went Bob’s fist by my head. 

“* Strike—once, twice!’ whispered the low voice at my ear. 

Mechanically I put out my arm, and Bob went rolling over and 
over on the sawdust, to Herr Strykerr’s intense gratification. For 
nearly fifteen minutes I had the pleasure of knocking down the 

ivg-teacner as fast as he could rise. He then threw by the 

ves in disgust, and I, turning to the spectators, asked, “ If any 
other gentleman had a fancy fora bout?” No one replied. I then 
inquired “* If no two could be found to stand against me?” At this 
a couple of large men stepped out, drew on the gloves, and at it we 
went. But it was of no use; by the power of the’ring down they 
went, one after the other. They could not hit me, while the slightest 
stroke on my part knocked them over like tenpins, despite guard or 
counter. 

I then returned with pugilist No. 1 to his apartments, and asked 
him if he was satisfied as to my science? He looked dubious. 

“ Perba yer doubt my strength?” said I, and taking a heavy 
Tudian club | shivered it across my knee. 

Herr Strykerr actually jamped from his chair at this last crowning 
proof of my prowess. 

“ Hooray !’’ shouted he. “ We'll take the shine out o’ —— yet! 
All yer want's a little training, and yer’d whip all h—1!” 

“] shall not go into training,” said I. 

a hd won't?’ returned Strykerr, opening his eyes with astonish. 
ment. 

“No, sir,” said L “You will have the kindness to act as my 
friend, and after the battle you will receive one thousand dollars. 
Draw up the articles for the fightas youpleare. Here is my address, 
and a check on the B—— Bank for what money is requiaite.” 

Herr Strykerr performed his duties, and a day, six weeks’ distant, 
was appointed for the encounter. As the time drew near the ex- 
citement exceeded any ever befor@known. “ Whoishe?” “What 
is he?’ and a thousand questions of like kind were on every tongue. 
My whereabouts were kept secret—even the champion had never 
seen the man with whom he was to engage. Herr Strykerr signed 
the articles for me as the “ Fairy Pet.” I had the satisfaction of 
eceing portraits of myself, represented as a giant in limb and an 
ogre in features, in every print shop of New York. The betting 
surpassed that on = J previous combat, for, by the power of the 
ring, | supplied Strykerr and a few other pugilists with unlimited 
funds. The#dds were at first fifty to ope on the champion, but as 
the day approached they became nearly even. So much does 
mystery enbance power. 

At last, in company with a celebrated prize-fighter, to whom 
Strykery had made me known, I started for the scene of combat. 
The train was crowded with fancy men bound on the same errand, 
but not one suspected me. 

In the same car with me sat fifty or sixty rufians, who were 
eagerly talking over the matter. 

Said one, “ 1 know this Fairy Pet; he’s an Irishman, seven feet 
tall, and can whip his weight in wild cats.” 

“You're cut, Bill,” returned another ; “ he’sa little chunky feller, 
not four feet in his stampers, but quick as a monkey. He wasa 
newsboy once.” 

Upon reaching the depot, Strykerr and a dozen other pugilists 
met me, and we rode out to the site of the coming battle. A small 
amphitheatre, grassy, and encircled by sparsely wooded slopes, had 
been selected, and now at least five thoasand spectators crowded 
glade and hills. There was a horrible turmoil, betting, cursing, 
fighting, drinking and gambling all going on at once. 

“ Two o'clock !” yelied the crowd, as we pushed our way up to 
o ropes, and the brawny champion with his seeonds stepped into 

e ring. 

He was naked from his waist up, and the immense muscles upon 
his breast, shoulders and arms gleamed white and cold. I pitied 
the man, even while I feared him. But when he turned his brutal 
face,on which there lurked a smirking smile, and with a borrid 
oath, said, ‘‘ Where's yer Fairy Pet?”—for as yet I stood among 
the crowd, protected from pushes and curses by Strykerr and bis 
friends—all pity vanished ; the power of the ring over me and for 
we seemed instantly exerted. I suddenly leaped th ropes, and 
sprang into the inner ring. My seconds followed. 

A genera! yell of derision rose from the crowd. 

“Hi! hi!’ “Isthatthe man!” ‘See hiskidgloyes!” ‘ Hurrah 
for the little ’un!” “A sell! a sell!” and innumerable blackguard 
jeats at my expense went round. I said nothing, but, with my 
seconds’ assistance, stripped to the buff, and now even they started 
back in terror and disappointment. 

From the immense power and science that I bad displayed at the 
crib, they hed supposed that under my broadcloth frock I concesled 
moecies and sinews of steel; whereas, there 1 stood—thin, gaunt, 
poor in fle-h, with pony arms. 

The mighty crowd absolutely surged with excitement. “ Kick 
him out!’ “A rat! a rat!” and a thousand like cries, mingled 
with hoots and Jaughter rose on every side. 

The champion made a stride towards me. “ You poor, miserable 
pot bl he shouted, with a contemptuous motion of his great arm, 
as though about to throw me over his knee and inflict schoolmas 
ters ponisbment. But hisfriends restrained him. The prelimivoaries 
were speecily arranged; our seconds brought us forward, and the 
proud, strong g'adiator, with fists hardened by a hundred conflicts, 
stood opposed to the slender stripling with his baby hands. 

Still as death was the mighty throng around us. All expected to 
see me beaten down—a crushed, bloody thing, beneath the first 
great blow of the champion. 

“Now then, little ‘un,” said he, as he released his hand from 





mine, after the customary ceremony had been performed, “ mind 
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yer eye!” and with the words he threw himeelf into position—one 
brawny atm apd hand guarding his face, the other slightly ad- 
varieed, ready to strike. 

The bright thread of gold upon My higer 
unearthly lustre as I raised my arms. 


hed with a weird, 


“ Oue, two’—and the champi ists f harmlessly by my 
head. “Strike,” whispered ths clear voice at my ear. I did, and 
the champion of the world—the hero of the prize-ring fell gasping 
at my feet. . 

A moment's silence, and a shont, loud as thunder, went up from 
the great crowd. Again and again it was taken up, and prolonged 
uptil the echoes far across the river flung it back. 

The deed was unparalleled ; and, as my opponent sat apon his 
second’s knee, spitting out blood—his face white with rage and his 
eyes glaring at me as I stood perfectly quiet, awaiting the second 
round—I never heard a greater tumult than that about us. 

“Ten to one on the Fairy Pet—Hooray for the Pet—Oh, the 
darlint; didn’t he throw ’im « ld Was it a counter ?—How the 
divil was it done ?—Foul !—No !—Shar Fair!—Fair!—Time,” and 
the champion, with a volley of curses, rushed at me. “ Strike,” 
said the low, silvery voice beside me. The ring gleamed bright be- 
fore my face, ag my right fist, seemingly changed for the moment 
to adamant, met the prize-fighter straight between the eyes. With 
a heavy “thud” be rolled, stunned and half-senseless, before me. 

“Hurrah-ah!”’ The spectators were actually raving in a frenzy 

a delirium of excitement. Those who had bet upon me fairly 
shrieked in their extasy, while the frienda of the champion cursed 


in their disappointment. ‘ Time!” and my enemy, his ugly face 
already swollen, his mouth cut open by my first blow, his eyes 
blackened and his nose all bloodied by my second, again advanced. 
i had never left my position. S 

On this—the third round—the champion changed his tactics. 
Cautiously he approached. As he neared me, his clenched fists 
described quick, flashing circles before my eyes. I did not move 
mine. Some tremendous power held them still. 

At last, with a sudden, savage spring vpon me, he struck—once— 
twice—three times. His fists glanced from me like bullets from 


granite. 
“* Now,”’ whispered the voice, and down came my hand. With a 
half stifled shriek, the pugilist sank at my feet. His seconds en- 


deavored to raise him. In an instant one of them looked up—his 
face haggard and pale as death. “ He’ll come to time no more,” 
said he. “ Look at this!” 

I gazed down, and saw that the whole upper part of the cham- 
pion’s skull was crusbed in—the brains oozing from the ghastly 
wcuond, half choked with blood and matted hair. He was dead— 
and I awoke. 





THE MYSTERY; 
OR, THE 
GIPSY GIRL OF KOTSWOLD. 
A ROMANCE BY J. F. SMITH. 
Author of “ Substance and Shadow,” “ Smiles and Tears,” “ Dick 
Tarleton,” “ Phases of Life,’’ &c. 
CHAPTER XLY 
Bur few persons in Ancona doubted the departure of Louis Nape- 
leon for Corfu. So convinced was the Austrian general of his es- 
cape, that he scarcely concealed bis chagrin from Hortense, whom 
he frequently embarrassed by his visils and prosy conversations 
which prevented her from watching over and soothing the sufferings 
of the fugitive. 

How trequently have we heard persons possessed of considerable 
shrewdness declaim against the inventions of writers of romance, 
whose wildest fictions fall short of reality. Cau imagination pic- 
ture, we would ask, a more affecting incident than the position of 
this heroic woman? Her heart lacerated by the loss of her eldest 
son, whose death she dared not even weep, unless in secret; her 
mind distracted by maternal fears for the safety of the youngest 
one, whom the least imprudence or treachery on the part of her 
domestics might consign to an untime!y grave, and yet compelled, 
in the midst of lier distresses—broken in health and spirite—to as- 
sume the wask of cheerfulness—to hide her anguish in smiles—her 
terrors in affected triumph at his supposed celiverance, in 
presence of those who thirsted for his bivod. 

It was horrible ; a mother’s heart alone could have endured it. 

Durizg this period of trial and cndurance, the fortitude of Hor- 
tense never for an instant deserted her. When Louis coughed, she 
either placed her hand ppon his mouth to stifle the sound, or sang 
ope of those lively French airs which reminded her of happier 
times, To add to her embarrassment, her husband, as usual, pes- 
tered her with his unreasonable letters, imploring her in one passage 
to save their only remaining son—in the next reproaching her for 
what he was pleased to term her madness, and then insisting to be 
informed of her arrangements 

Knowing that the courier would be intercepted, and her letters 
read, Madame St. Leu displayed that rare presence of mind which 
strong maternal effection elicits. 

“ Our son has sailed for Corfu,” she wrote back, “with a pass- 
port made out in another name. He left me in good health. Be 
under no uneasiness on his account ; he is far beyond the reach of 
his enemies.” 

At the very moment she penned these lines, Louis Napoleon was 
lying in a dark closet—forbidden to speak—a price set upon his 
lite—disease raging in his frame; his only chances of safety the 
energy of a woman, whose health was even more shattered than his 
own. 

But that woman was his mother! 

Meanwhile, Oliver and his guardian remained unmolested at the 
hotel. The Austrian commander sent for their passports, and found 
them so perfectly en régle that it left him without an excuse even 
for impertinence. 

The militery rank of the major embarrassed him. The travellers 
were Englishmen: and Engiand had not recognised the right of 
Austria to enter the Papa! States. 

Not deeming it prudent to arrest them, he contented himself by 
svrrounding the hotel with spies, who were ordered to report 
whether any communication took place between the two English- 
mea and the inmates of the palace. 

The objects of the generai’s suspicions were perfectly aware of 
this degrading surveillance, yet knew not how to reseut it. They 
were not the only guests in the hotel; two French officers had ar- 
rived, travelling, as they said, for pleasure, but, in reality, sent by 
the government of Louis Philippe to report the progress of the 
Austrian army of occupation. 

The proceedings of the commander might regard the Frenchmen 
as well as themselves. 

On the third night of their residence all doubt upon the subject 
was dissipated by Peter Marl. Tho old soldier boasted that he siept 
with one eye opea and one ear awake. His autipathy to foreigners 
—no matier of what country or clas-—kept him continually on the 
qui vive. He trusted no man who had not an English tongue and 
jace to recommend him ; and, even then, his confidence was given 
charily. 

Peter had never made up his mind as to the exact reasons which 
induced his master to quit England. The move had puzzled him. 
It could wot have been poverty, for travelling was much more ex- 
pensive than living athome. As to his taking foreign service, the 
faithful fellow would have given the lie to any one who ventured to 
suggest such a thing ; ava for secing the world, the major must 
have seen quite enough of it already. 

if he had not, the oid soldier had, and a very poor opinion he en- 
tertained of it. 

Peter was lying in a half-dozing state, chewing the cud of these 
and similar reflections, when a light clicking sound in the adjoining 
room startled him. 

Ia an instant he was perfectly awake, and listening intently. 

The noise was repeated, and sounded as if some one was cautiously 
trying the trigger of a pisiol, to ascertain whether the weapon was 
in order or Dot. 

“Mine wanis no trying,”’ muttered the veteran, drawing a pair 
from under fis pillow—since quitting England he never slept with 
out them—and then gliced silentiy vut of bed. 


Had either Major Henderson or Otiver been eleeping in the cham- 
ber, we question if their faithful follower would have felt quite so 
cool aml collected ; not a nerve quivered, unless with impatience ; 


for he knew it was only the luggage that was stowed there, and, al 
though quite as ready to defeud their property as their lives, the 
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chances of the former being plundered gave hint comparatively | 


little uneasiness. 


Creeping along the passage as stealthily as a cat, until he came 
to the half-open door of the apartment, Peter peeped cautiously in, 
and recognised a man whom for the last two days he had noticed 
loitering about the hotel, endeavoring to pick the lock of our hero's 
desk. The fellow evidently, was an adept at his trade, for he used 
no violence, but proceeded upon scientific principles. 

The clicking sound Peter had mistaken for the snapping of a trig- 
ger was occasioned by the well-tempered instrument the thief em- 
ployed catching against the wards, which yielded at last. 

A grin of satisfaction distorted his features as he raised the lid of 
the desk, and began eagerly to examine the contents. 

The first articles he secared, and the last was a pact of letters, 
which he thrust into his pocket. The next instant a bullet from the 


istol of the old soldier struck him in the side, and he fwll, uttering 
oud cries for mercy. 
The report of fire-a*ms and the yells of the wounded man speedily 


alarmed the inmates of the hotel. Landlord, waiters, guests, came 
thronging to the room, most of them half dressed. Oliver and his 
guardian were amongst the first who made their appearance. 

As soon as the master of the hotel saw the face of the supposed 


robber, he wrang his hands and declared himself a ruined man. 

‘* What is the foreign rascal frightened at ?”” demanded Peter Marl, 
who understood the action, but not his exclamations. 

A few words explained the occasion of the alarm, to which the 
still open desk bore witness. 

“ There must be some mistake,” exclaimed the landlord ; “ Signor 
Pietro is a most respectable person, and no robber.”’ 

“ And pray, sir,” interrupted our hero, “‘ what does a respeotable 
person mean by breaking open my desk?” 

The French officers made a similar inquiry. 

“ Bat he has taken nothing,” observed the chief botiga or head 
waiter. 

“* Hasn't he ?’’ said the old soldier, rolling the wounded man, who 
had fallen on his face, over upon his back. “I waited till he had 
completed the felony.’’ 

So saying, he took from his pocket the packet of letters and 
handed them to Oliver. 

“Papers’” exclaimed Captain Dumesnil, the senior of the French 
officers with ashrug. “The landlord may be right after all. Ten 
to one if the fellow is a robber.” 

“ What is he then?” asked the major. 

“Simply a spy,” replied the former speaker. ‘“‘ We, too, have 
been annoyed by the atten’ ions of the police since our arrival.” 

Such guests as were Italians no sooner heard the words “ police ” 


and “‘ spy,” than they hurried out of the apartment. It was danger- 
ous even to have been witnesses of such an affair. 

Major Henderson and the officers, who, during the last two days, 
had exchanged mutual civilities at the table d héte, held a brief con- 
sultation as to the steps necessary to pat an end to the annoyin 
surveillance to which they had been subjected. There appeare 
but one way of accomplishing this—by obtaining proofs of the Aus- 
trian general's complicity in the attempt of his agent. 

Meanwhile the unlucky spy, whose wound bled profusely, son- 
tinued to entreat that a surgeon might be sent for. 


“ Nothing of the kind,’’ said Captain Dumesnil ; “ the authorities 
will see to that in the morning.” 

“T shall bleed to death,’’ gasped the terrified wretch. 

“Not unlikely," philosophically observed the Frenchman, “ and 
no loss to society either ; you will but rob the hangman of his fee. 
What say you, doctor?” 

This was addressed to his ¢companion, who perfectly understood 
the part he was to act. 

“The fellow’s fears are well founded,” replied his compatriot, 
speaking in French, “‘ unless the hemorrhage is stopped, he will be 
dead in less than an hour. But that is uo affair of ours.” 

“ Certainly not.” 

The man, who perfectly understood them, and fully believed the 
younger officer was an army surgeon, frantically implored his assis- 

ce. 

“ Assistance !’’ repeated the officer, “to a robber—a midnight 
plunderer? pah!” 

“Tam no robber.” 

“ What are you, then?” 

The man made no reply, 

“Tam an agent of the secret police,” he gasped, when he saw 
the speaker turn upon his heel, as if to quit him. 

“You acted by superior orders, then ?” 

‘Yes.’ 

“ Whose ?” 

Signor Pietro hesitated. At any other moment the lie would have 
come to his lips in all probability ready hatched ; but the pain of 
his wound, and the coward terrors he experienced, confused him. 

“Go to my room, landlord,” said Major Henderson, “and bring 
the small square box you will find upon the table.” 

The master of the hotel disappeared, and quickly returned with 
his guest’s travelling medicine-chest, which the major, who really 
did understand something of surgery, opened,and drew forth a bot- 
tle of styptic and some lint. 

‘Save me!” groaned the Italian, faintly, for loss of blood and fear 
had already weakened him, although his wound was anything but 
serious—“ save me !” 

“You have not yet answered my question,” said the officer, look- 
ing at his watch ; “ another quarter of an hour it will be too late.” 

** The general's!” exclaimed the wounded man. 

“The Austrian general ?” 

“ Yes.” 

‘* What were his instructions ?’’ demanded Oliver, who had pro- 
vided himself with pen and paper ready to write his answers down. 

“To watch you and your campanions wherever you went ; report 
the names of vistors, your conversations, remarks; but, above all, 
to obtain possession of your papers.” 

“You had no intention of plandering me of any money then?” 

“‘ Signor Inglesi,”’ replied the spy, with ludicrous dignity, “lama 
man of honor.” 

“ Doubtless,” said Captain Dumesnil; “ and now, sir, on your 
honor—I think that was the word—did the same instructions apply 
te us?’ 

“ Equally,” gasped the Italian. ‘“‘ Have you no mercy? I shall 
die, and my blood will rest upon your souls.” 

The Frenchmen laughed heartily. 

‘The weight cannot prove exceedingly burdensome,” observed 
the youngest, “judging from the quantity yours must be stained 
with, and the ease with which you bear it.” 

These words silenced for an instant the entreaties of the wounded 
wretch. 

His conscience probably repeated them. 

The major meanwhile had saturated some lint with the styptic, 
aud prepared a bandage for his wound. 

**Not yet, mon cher monsieur,” said the captain; “be must 
answer one question more, and sign a confession of his villainies 
before I consent to give the ruffian a chance for life.” 

The signor eagerly declared his readiness to answer or sign any- 


ng. 
™ Was the landlord your accomplice ?” 

“* Yes.” 

The masterof the hotel indignantly declared his innocence ef any 
participation in the attempt to steal the papers of his guests, or 
play the spy on their proceedings. 

“What say you to this denial?’ asked our hero. 

“ That he has in his pocket the written order of the Austrian 
general to aid me by every means ia his power. He can’t deny 
that.” 

At this explicit declaration, Oliver sprang upen his host, and, 
with the assistance of the younger Frenchman, speedily brought 
ferth the contents of his pockets, which proved miscellaneous 
euoug ‘ 

Amvngst other things, they discovered the proof of the com- 
mander’s complicity with the police. 

This was all they wished. The wounded man signed the confes- 
sion, which all present, except the landlord, witnessed. He obsti- 
nately refused. 

The wound of Signor Pietro was scarcely dressed before one of 
the boliges, who had been dispatched by his master, retarned with 


a party of police. They took charge of the wounded man, and 
wished to pay the same delicate attention to Peter Marl—a pro- 
ceeding the latter strungly objected te. 

“He has dane no more than his duty,” said Major Henderson, 


“and I will be answerable for his appearance. He is an English 
subject. Pause before y add another eutrage to the one you 
already have to answer for. No resistance,” he added, turning to 


sent we have both right and justice on our side; let us not give 
them the least pretext for violence. Give me your weapons.’’ 

‘here was something touching in the childlike obedience with 
which the old soldier resigned his pistols to the speaker, and de- 
clared his readiness to be marched to prison if he desired it. 

The words of the major, the firm tone in which they were pro- 
nounced, backed by the energetic and indignant remonstrances of 
the French officers, caused the lieutenant of police to pause. Ua- 
pleasant visions of a British man-cf-war sailing into the barbor and 
demanding satisfaction rose before his mental sight ; he knew that, 
under such circumstances, both the Austrian and Papal Govern- 
- would disavow his proceedings, especially if he resorted to 
violence. 

“ What if Signor Pietro should die?” he urged. 

“Pah!” said Captain Dumesnil, “a scratch ; the bullet has only 
ledged in the fle The fellow is a cur—more frightened than 
hart.” 

On hearing himself thus contemptuously spoken of, the baffled 
spy frantically declared that the confession had been extorted from 
him by force—was false—vowed that the general was unacquainted 
with the transaction, and entreated the major to give the paper back. 

*T shall be ruined,” he added, “ utterly ruined !” 

“You should have thought of that,” replied the Englishman, 
coolly, “ before you lent yourself to such an infamous attempt.” 

The firm representations of the speaker, backed by the French 
officers, prevented Peter Marl from being dragged to a prison. 
After all, there was no great concession on the partof the police in 
allowing him to remain at the hotel, where they still held him quite 
as much in their grasp as if they had inearcerated him in one of the 
loathsome cells of the prison. 

Great was the rage and mortificatien of the Austrian commander 
when informed of the unlucky econtrelemps, which had not onl 
baffied his plans but compromised his reputation. For his agent's 
fate he cared but little. Had the attempt proved successful, he 
would have supported him with the full weight of his authority ; 
having failed, he left him to his fate. 

To add to his embarrassment, the ambassador at the court of 
Tuscany, in his last despatch, had warned him to avoid giving 
offence to English and French travellers, especially military men. 

“ Fool! idiot!” he exclaimed, as Signor Pietro ttood trembling 
before him. “Is this your boasted skill? But i deserve ne better 
for trusting an Italian!” 

“ [risked my life,” answered the spy, meekly. 

The Austrian chuckled brutally. : 

“ Your life!” he repeated. “And what is the value of your life 
compared to the annoyance you have caused me? I would have 
sacrificed a dozen such useless lives to have avoided it. I must be 
civil to these infernal Englishmen—aet a part foreign to my nature 
—or there will be diplomatic remonstrances, explanations, demands 
and difficulties. They only wanted an excuse to embarrass me, and 
yest bungling has created it. Heaven only knows where the affair 
will end.” 

P ee spy mentally asked himself if heaven had anything to 

o with it 

Summoning one of the orderlies, the speaker directed him to 
conduct his unlucky agent te prison, with strict orders to keep him 
in secret. 

Signor Pietro heard the command in terror. He had frequently 
issued a similar one himself, consignivg many a noble heart, whose 
only crime was the belief that poor, dewn-trodden Italy might once 
more become a nation, to @ solitude profeund as the grave, and only 
a little less hopeless. ‘ 

Remonstrances he dared not make ; in all probability they would 
have provoked a worse doom. Entreaties he knew to be equally 
useless, but submitted to his fate, and suffered himself to be dragged 
from the presence of the general without a word of opposition or 
complaint. And yet he was neither the subject nor the servant of 
Austria, but of the Pepe, who paid dearly for his alliance with the 
double-headed eagle, which sondescendingly protected the shepherd, 
on condition of being permitted to devour the sheep. 

The bronzed countenance of the general assamed a deeper hue 
when the guardian of our hero, wearing the uniform of a major of 
the British army, unattached, presented himself, accompanied by 
Captain Damesnil and his companion. 

The salutation was somewhat formal on eitherside. The Austrian 
affected to consider the visit ene of ceremony paid to him as com- 
mandant of the place. 

His visitors quickly undeceived him. 

“ Doubtless,” said the major, “‘ it would have afforded me pleasure 
to make your acquaintance, general, had you been in Ancona in any 
other capacity. 

“ Exactly our feeling,” observed Dumeanil. 

The Austrian wince 

“Our presence,” continued the Eaoglishman, “has a motive 
stronger than politeness—more formal than ceremony. An attempt 
has been made to obtain possession of our papers ; spies have been 
set to dog ourfootsteps? a fellow detected in the very act of forcing 
open the desk of my ward, has confessed that he received his in- 
structions and authority from your excellency.” ‘ 

“The unblushing rascal!” exclaimed the general, with well- 
affected indignation. ‘The affair shall be inquired into, and——” 

“ It has been inquired into,” replied the captain. “ as to 
the fellow’s confession—a copy of which it will be | — uty 
to transmit to Paris—I and my companion were placed, by the same 
instructions, under the same infamous surveillance.” 

To do him jastice, the veteran soldier of Austria felt deeply the 
humiliation to which the detection of his agent had exposed him, 
and his lips quivered as the lie he was about to utter rose in = 

“T scarcely need declare the story of Signor Pietro a shameless 
piers from beginning to end. 
in it.’ 

“Permit me to remark,” exclaimed the major, coolly, “ that 
your excellency appears perfectly acquainted with his name.” 

“ Yes—yes ; a report has been made to me.” 

“ You repudiate his proceedings, then?” 

“ Entirely.” 

“In that case the affair, as far as you are personally concerned, 
general, is at an end for the present,” quietly observed Dameanil. 
“T am happy to find that an act so mean, despicable, cowardly and 
infamous, cannot be proved against so distinguished a soldier as 

ourself. 
‘ The general bowed to conceal his confusion. He was a brave 
man, and sufficiently clever to comprehend the bitter ireny. 

“ As for this Signor Pietro,”’ continued the speaker, “ the ambas- 
sador of France at Rome will know what steps to take. Is it not 
monstrous that French officers—one of them aide-de-camp to his 
Royal Highness the Dac d’Orleans—should have been exposed to 
sach = insult, and find no one from whom they can demand re- 
dress?’ 

As the heir of the throne of July was known to entertain strong 
feelings on the point of Austria's occupation of Italy, these words 
were not without effect upon his hearer. 

“ The spy who endeavored to pice your name and rank by con- 
necting them with an attempt of which many a felon at the galleys 
would be ashamed,” added the captain, in the same strain of pitiless 
irony, “ has carried his audacity so far as to forge the handwriting 
of your excellency. Several te whom 1 have shown the order to 
the landlord of our hotel to assist him in his degrading trade pro- 
nonnce the imitation ley oy 

The general colored to the temples. 

“May I be permitted to see this pretended order?” he inquired. 

04 pew pcre iggy excellency,” angwered his visitor, with the 
utmost sangfroid. “I have already forwarded it by a sure hand to 
Paris; but the copy is very much at your service.”’ 

He placed it in the hands of the Austrian, who read it deliberately, 
and then returned it. 

Seating himself at the table, he traeed a few lines with nervous 
agitation, and gave them to his orderly. They were addressed to 
the governor of the prison, and marked “ confidential.” 

“Poor Signor Pietro,” thought the major, “they bode him no 
od. ” 


ere is not one word of truth 


He was right in his surmise. Within an hour the unlucky agent 
wb pee’ was privately strangled in the tell to which his employers 
had consigned him, 

As a matter of course, it was given out that he had expired of 
his wounds. 

Still farther to annoy the general, his visitors announced their 
intention of payng Gee respects to the Duchess of St. Leu; nay, 
even carried their badinage so far as to invite him to accompany 
them on their visit. 

“Graver duties detain me,” ebserved his exceliency, with diffi- 
culty concealing his mortification at ea interview be bad aot the 
nerve to forbid, 





his old companion in arms, addressing him in English. “ At pre- 


“Tt matters little,” he muttered to himself,as his visitors with- 
drew; “‘ the sons have escape }; the woman can plot no further mis- 
chief without them. Had they—psbaw! why boast of what i wonld 
have done, when more serious matter presses? It will require all 
my tact and influence at Vienna to get over this iafernal with 
out disgrace.” 

Hortense received Major Henderson and the French officers with 
that poems grace inherited from her mother, the Empress 
Josephine, There was a well-aeted expression of joy in her manner 
when she called upon her countrymen to congratulate her upon 
the safety of her sons, that wrung the heart of the Englishman te 
witness, for he knew that one already filled an obscure, bat not 
ignoble grave; and that the other, dying perhaps, was lying con- 
cealed within sound of her veice. 

Spartan heroism sinks into insignificance compared with the fer- 
titude of Hortense. 

Captain Damesnil expressed himself delighted at the intelligence, 
which he assure ber gave him all the more satisfaction from his 
positive knowledge of the intentions of Austria to put them to death 
in the event of their falling into their hands. 

“How disappointed the general must feel!” he added. “ Their 
escape has cost him the cross of Maria Theresa, at the very least— 
perhaps a field-marshal’s baton.” 

“ Provoking, doubtless!” exclaimed the agonized mother, with a 
forced laugh. “ There are those in Paris also,” she continued, 
‘‘who would have heard their fate with pleas«re.’ 

This was treacing oe, dangerous ground, but was net uttered 
without a purpose. The French officers looked grave. 

“ Not a heart, madame,” observed the younger, ‘* but would have 
regretted the death of the nephews of one whose name is insepa- 
rable from the glory of France.” 

“And yet we are exiled,” sighed the ex-queen—“ forbidden te 
set foot upon our native soil. The revolution of July deceived me.” 

Two of her visitors were too pradent to pursue the conversation 
further, and rose to take their leave. 

Major Henderson remained. 

‘How is the prince ?” be whispered, as soon as they were alone. 

“ Saflering still,” replied Hortense. “ It will be five days,at least, 
before he can travel—five days,” she repeated, “ of agony aud tor- 
ture. Nota word,” she continued, seeing that the Engli an was 
about to speak. “ In the presence of my enemies I ean be frm, but 
not to sympathy.” 

“ You capnot doubt the deep interest I take im your sorrows?” 
said the major. 

“ You have proved it.” 

“It is heightened, madame, by the matchless heroiam you display. 
Command my services in any way.” 

Hortense reflected for an instant, then cordially extended her 
hand to the speaker, who raised it reapectfally to his lips. 

* Procure me a suit of livery,” she whispered, “ that will fit him 
—a - similar in every respect to the one wern by my ewn 
people. “ 

“If money can accomplish it,” replied Major Henderson, “ it 
shall be done.” 

“ Within four days?” 

“Tn less.” 

“No, no,” repeated Hortense, hastily ; four days exaetly. Were 
it in my possession soouer, it might excite suspicien. My own 
chamber,” she added, “ is not sacred in my absence from the spies 
of our enemies.” 

The major took his leave of this remarkable woman, and returned 
to the hotel, where he found Oliver anxiously expecting him. 

“Ido not think,” observed his guardian, “‘ that the general will 
annoy us any further; he has received a lesson he not readily 
forget. But you look anxious ; what has occurred?” 

His ward, by way of reply, led him to the room occupied by Peter 
Marl, who, under pretence of defending himself, in case of any at- 
tempt to arrest him for*the affair of the spy, kept the door fast 
locked, and only opened it on recognising the voice of his master. 

To the astonishment of the major, the faithful fellow turned the 
key again as soen as they had entered. 

“What is the meaning of this precaution, Peter?” he demanded. 

Th» old soldier shook his head, to intimate that he was quite as 
much puzzled as the speaker, and pointed to Oliver, who tapped at 
the door of a dark closet, when ‘Alfred Belgioso, disguised as a Ca- 
puchin monk, stepped into the room. 

He had recognised his friend at the windew of the hotel, and ob- 
tained access to him under pretence of soliciting alms for his convent. 
The price of blood was on his head, and his only chance of escape 
the assistance of the young Englishmen. 

“I fear you will deem me selfish,” he observed,” in thus com- 
promising your'ward. Upon Phil I have perhaps a claim, but——” 

“You have the claim of misfortune,” interrupted the major, 
“ and that is sufficient. Yoo have the rights of friendship, and wy | 
are sacred. So far from your presence being an embarrassment, it 
has relieved me from one.” 

His hearers regarded him with surprise. 

* Oar difficulty was to find some ove on whom we can rely te 

ersonate the elder son of Hortense, whose English passport is for 
adame D. and her two sons.” 
éo Impossible! she sheuld quit Ancona with that,” exclaimed 
ver. 
6s Quite so,” said his guardian; “but once beyond the from 


r—— 
“T understand,” replied his ward ; “ Alfred, we shall yet meet in 
England.” 
“Do you proceed there, directly?” asked the fugitive. 
“No; we must first visit Naples and learn what has become of 
Phil ; it is no use writing, our letters are intercepted.” 
It was by this supposition that the major and his ward accounted 
for the silence of his fellow-traveller. 
Instead of one suit of livery, as Hortense had requested, her bene- 
oa commanded two. They were brought to him on the fourth 
ay. 
“ Dress yourself in one of these,” he said te Alfred Belgiose, 
“ and take leave of your friend—a brief one.” 
The change was soon made, and the adieu soon speken. 
“ Follow me,” added Major Henderson. 
“ Where to?” 
“ The palace of Hortense.” 


(To be continued.) 
oS 


THE CLAY STATUE IN NEW ORLEANS. 


We gave in No. 231 4 beautiful engraving of the statue of Henry 
Clay, designed by Joel T. Hart, and inaugurated at New Orleans 
on the 12th April, the birthday of the great erator and statesman. 
We then fully described the imposing ceremonies and the extra- 
ordinary popular demonstration which marked that occasion. 
Both were worthy of the city of New Orleans and the people of 
Louisiana. Our present sketch presents a correct view of the 
statue and its surroundings, and is drawn from a photograph 
taken by J. D. Edwards from the top of the New Custom House, 
looking down Canal street. 








SCENE BEFORE THE OFFICE OF “BELL'S LIFE 
IN LONDON” ON THE MORNING OF THE 18TH 
OF APRIL. 

Tuere was great excitement in front of the office of Bell's Life 
in London at daybreak on the morning of the 18th of April, as 
one of Smith & Sons’ huge broadwheel wagons, drawn by four 
powerful and immense horses, passed on its way to the South« 
ampton Railroad station, loaded down with numerous packages 
of Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper Extra and Witlkes’s Spirit 
of the Times, both printed in London, containing the news of 
the fight, and destined to be conveyed by the steamship Vander- 
bilt to America. This spirited American enterprise caused the 
utmost astonishment in the minds of the slow, steady-going Lon- 
doners. They could not understand how the drawing, engrav- 
ing, writing, stereotyping and printing could all be accomplished 
in thirty-six hours and despatched by a steamer to America, 
They exclaimed—“ Nothing stops those infernal Yankees !” 
We are inclined to think that their eyes have been pretty well 
opened during the fewpast weeks as to what American braing 
and muscle can do, 
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The School-house where the Rev. J. 8. Harden used to preach. 








Ramsay’s House, where Mrs. Harden died. 


VIEW OF THE VILLAGE OF ANDERSON TOWN, N. J., THE PLACE WHERE THE REV. JACOB 8S. HARDEN POISONED HIS WIFE. 


ANDERSON TOWN—THE SCENE OF THE WIFE 
POISONING CASE. 


"Tue scenery presented in our sketch gives the reader a fair im- 
pression of the general features of a country and village lately 
rendered so painfully notorious. The house most distant, on 
the right of the background, represents the residence of Mr. 
Ramsay, with whom Mr. and Mrs. Harden boarded, and where 
the latter met her sad end. On the left, a little further off, is 
the small but neat school-house in which Mr. Harden was ac- 
customed to preach before the church represented further in the 
foreground was erected. The village is small, and the houses, 
with the exception of those already alluded to, are medium in 
size and rather uncomely in appearance. The surrounding hills, 
however, add great beauty to the general appéarance of a rolling 
country, interspersed with numerous fields of wheat and corn. 
Beyond the hills, in the central background, is the Schooley’s 
Mountain, near a spur of which, in the graveyard of a little quiet 
forest chapel, are buried the remains of the wife and victim. It 
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is strange that regions of such interest and beauty should become 
public only on occasions of such sadness and injury as are asso- 
ciated with this first knowledge of the valleys and heights of a 
country of so much loveliness. 








THE TRIAL OF REV. JACOB HARDEN FOR THE 
MURDER OF HIS WIFE. 


Since the murder of Burdell there has been no case which has so 
strongly excited the public interest as that which has lately re- 
sulted in the conviction of Rev. Jacob Harden for the poisoning of 
his wife. There are many circumstances which lend a peculiar horror 
to it, such as the comparative youth of the criminal and his victim, 
the short time that had elapsed since their marriage, and above all, 
the sacred calling of the murderer. It adds another to the already 
long list where the flattery of silly women has acted on sensual men 
so vividly as to work out their ruin. It is also another proof of the 
folly of permitting men to assume the responsible position of cler- 
gymen without due training and examination. If an apprentice- 
ship is necessary to qualify for the pursuits of a blacksmith or a 
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carpenter—if a long and laborious training is necessary for a pugil- 
ist, it is not too much to ask for some education and study to qn 
aman to expound the Holy Scriptures. As, however, the matter 
stands, a vulgar flow of words is mistakenfor eloquence, and a dis- 

usting ignorance for inspiration. The consequence is, that the 
atal flattery of female idiots perverts the little prudence in one of 
these ycung preachers, and their moral and social destruction is the 
consequence. 

Jacob Harden was the son of an honest farmer in New Jersey, 
but having a natural indisposition to labor, he chose the compara- 
tively easy occupation of colporteur, and loafed his time in ped- 
dling tracts and religious books. This introduced him to some ex- 
pounders of the Word as ignorant as himself, and his natural loqua- 
city and vanity led him to emulate their occupation. There is al- 
ways something stimulating in addressing a crowd, and the result 
was in this weak young man an intoxication which first led to the 
seduction of the companion of his chitdhood, and then to her mur- 
der. Bathe is in the bends of the law, and we merely remark upon 
it in order to awaken the cause of this evil, the ranners after sensa- 
tion preachers, to a sense of the wrong they aa et Sm The 
temple where a good woman best worships her God is in her house 
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CLAY STATUB AT NEW ORLEANS.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY J. D. EDWARDS, N. 0.—SEE PAGE 398. 
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hold, and the works most acceptable to the Omniscient are well-trained and virtuous 
dren. 

In December, 1859, the parents of this unhappy young woman, hearing that 
Mr. Harden was paying his addresses to another person, insisted upon his ners 
their daughter, and, r & consultation with his friends, she became his wife. 
does not appear that he troubled himself much about providing a home for her, the 
five months immediately following their marriage being principally spent in her 
father’s house. It wasalso proved that, although his marriage was well known, some 
of his former female acquaintances were culpable enough to suffer him to pay them 
the same equivocal attentions he had formerly done. To this unfortunate fact the fall 
of this man is owing. 

About a week before the death of his wife he took her to board at Mr. Ramsay’s; 
here she became ill, and, after several days of fluctuating sickness, she died. The 
anxiety displayed by him to expedite her funeral, and the indifference he displayed 
thro Me the whole affair, first called suspicion to him, which became almost a 
certafaty by his flight before an inquest was held on her exhumed body. After 





THE FIGHT—RUBBING DOWN AND SPONGING THE HEAD AND BODY 


PREPARATIONS FOR 
OF HEENAN BY HIS SECONDS.—SKETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST PRESENT ON THE 


SPOT. 


eluding the police in New York and Philadelphia, he managed to escape to Wheelin 
in Virginia, where, assuming the name of Austin, he became a photographist. 
reward was offered for his apprehension, and elaborate descriptions of his person were 
published in all the papers. 

Fortunately for the vindication of justice, a portrait of the suspected criminal was 
forwarded to Frank Leslie, and published in his Jilustrated Newspaper of the 23d 


April, 1859. This led to his immediate detection. A telegraph despatch was sent to 
the authorities, and an officer with a warrant for his arrest arrived at the town where 
he was quietly located. Upon being addressed as Mr. Harden, he stoutly denied his 














THE FIGHT FOR THE CHAMPION’S BELT—HEENAN AND SAYERS AND THE SECONDS SHAKING H NDS IMMEDIATELY BEFORS 
THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE FIGHT.—SKETCHED BY OUK SPECIAL ARTIST PRESENT ON THE SPOT. 


identity, but when confronted with his portrait published in 
our paper, he confessed to being the Rev. Jacob Harden, 
but denied .the offence with which he was charged. He 
was taken to Belvidere, New Jersey, and put upon his 
trial. This was postponed, in order to give Mr. Chilton, the 
celebrated chemist, time to analyse the remains. When 
the second trial came on, the illness of Mr. Chilten com- 
pelled another delay, and the trial which has just ended in 
the conviction of Harden is the third held for that purpose. 
It is needless to recapitulate the evidence, which ex- 
tended through nearly fourteen days. The trial was con- 
ducted with great ability, and the case was very fairl 
argued. The theory of the defence admitted her deat 
by arsenic, but maintained that she administered it her- 
self; that it was a suicide and not a murder. Against 
this theory there were too many rebutting evidences to 
leave any doubt on the mind of judge, jury or spectators. 
It was proved that he had bought arsenic; that he had 
also access to a bottie of arsenic kept in Ramsay's house 
for the destruction of rats; and that he was her nurse, 
administering her medicines, and carefully preparing them 
for her; and his flight lent to these facts a terrible signi- 
ficance. In addition to these, he was carrying an intimate 
correspondence with another woman. After a «hort deli- 
beration, the jury found a verdict of “ guilty,” which 
the public sentiment fully maintains. 
P He has been sentenced to be executed on the 28th of 
une. 





THE FIGHT FOR THE CHAMPIONS RELT—APOR RANCE OF HEENAN AND SAYERS IN THETE CORNERS AFTER THE TWENTY -STROT ROUND.—#ERTOHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST PRESENT ON 





MADNESS IN PARIS, 


Tue Gazette des Tribunauz says : “ It was recently stated that three 
mad persons had been arrested in one single day, two of them for 
attem )ting to enter the Tuileries to see the Emperor. Yesterday 
three other lunatics were taken into custody, also for endeavoring 
to enter the palace. One was a commercial clerk; he rang loudly 
in the night the bell of the gate de l’Echelle, and when the 


3 


cierge presented himself he said, ‘I only want to say good morning 
to the Emperor, for whom I left my card yesterday, and to show 
him a work on the physical constitution of the globe, which I have 
written!’ The concierge, seeing that he was out of his mind, 
handed him over to the police, and the poor man was led away 
without resistance. The second was a farmer of Acyon-Multien, 
in the Oise, who wanted to show the Emperor some turnips, in the 
cultivation of which he had, he said, made great progress; and 
the third was a cookmaid, who pretended that she had a 

secret for roasting fowls, and that, if the Emperor would only eat 


her dishes, he would assure the prosperity of France. The three 
persons have been placed in a lunatic asylum.” 








A HORRIBLE AFFAIR. Le) 
A DREADFUL everit has lately occurred at Decatur, Nebraska Ter- 
ritory. .. “armor, whose ranche wae a iittle way out of the town 
hac. a great horror of Indians breaking into his house, and 
cousequently =!;ays slept with a revolver loaded to the teeth at 
his bedside. His wife hearing a noise, had quietly left their bed, 
threw an old cloak over her shoulders, and went with a light into 
the adjoining room. Finding everything quiet, she was returning 
to her bedroom, when, as she entered i, her husband woke—the 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Mar 18, 1868, 








@ading idem of his mind took possession of him—and 
raising his revolver he fired at what he supposed to be am 
Indian stealthily crawling npon him—* Charles, don’t fire;’} 
a shriek aad a heavy fall, told him he had wounded 
wife. Springing from his bed he had just time to raise her 
head, when, giving one sigh, she expired. The poor man 
is in a state of stupor from his misfertune. Fortunately 
she left no eblidrea. 
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| 
A PLEASANT & HEALTHY BEVERAGE, | 
Eight Cents a Gallon, 

Por Family use. 
FULL DIRECTIONS ACCOMPANY EACH BOTTLE. | 
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POTTER & CHAMPLIN, _,*) 


PRACTICAL 
2, Chemists & Druggists, 
” WESTERLY.R.1, 
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OUGHS, Ceips, Hoanseness and 
InFLvENZA, ImarraTion, Sore- 
NES, or any affection of the Throat 
CURED, the Hacaris Osven in Consvmp- 
Tron, Broxert re: Wroerms Coven, Asum- 
MA, Caramen, RFLISVED by BROWN’ 
BRONCHIAL TROGHES, or Ceven Loz- 
ENGRS. 
“A simple and clegant combin ation for Coughs, fe.”’ 
Dr. G. F. Brasvew, Boston. 
 @reat servies in subduine Ioerwnen.’ *” 
R&V. DANIEL WISE. 
“ Tresommend their use o Public .7? 
Rev. E. H. APIN, New York. 
“ That trouble in my throat (for which the Treches is a spd 


@ifie) , having made me often a mere whisperer.”’ 
N. P. Wruus. 





“ Most salutary — 1 Bronchstis.”’ 
ae © on cata Ohio. 
“ Beneficial when yotee: rom a 
@dd.”’ Rev. 8. J. re ‘ocate ot tg 


rind cre is pater oa oes 


and Bingors. 
Prof. M. STACY JOHNSON, ao Saangp, 6 Ga., 
Teacher of Masic, Seuthern Female Collece. 


“ @reat before and after preach 
thy pron Honris Pom th their pass ‘Gon I think they 
to me 


ag! wier, A. M., President Athens College, Tenn. 
Seld by all Druggiste at 25 cents per box. 
Also, Baewy’s Laxative Trocurs, or Carnarno Lormvans, 


for Indigestion , Constipation, Headache, Bitious 
are 342-830 








STEINWAY & SONS’ 
Patent Overstrung Grand and Square 
Pianos 


Are new considered the best Pianos manufactured. 


Qermion OF NEARLY ALL THE GREATEST AND MOST PROMINENT 
MUsCLANS AND ARTISTS REGARDING THREE LysTRUMENTS : 
The und having personally examined and prac 

tically tested the improvement in Grand Pianos, invented 

by H. STEINWAY, in which the covered strings are over- 
strong above those remaining, do hereby certify : 

1. That as a result of the said improvement the voice of 
the Piano is greatly improved in quality, quantity and 


2. The seund by Steinway’s improvement is much mere 
even, leas harsh, stronger, and much better prolonged 
than that realized in any other Piane with which we are 
sequainted. 

8. The undersigned regard the improverrent of Mr. 
Steinway as most novel, ingenious and important. oe 
Piano of similar construction has ever been knewn or used, 
ge far ae the undersigned know or believe : 


GUSTAV SATTER, WILLIAM MASON, 


8. B. MILIS, JOHN N. PATTISON, 
WM SAAR, R BERT GOLIBECK, 
U. C. HILL, GEORGE W. MORGAN, 
WM. A. KING, CARL BERGMANN, 
@no. F. . HENRY C. TIMM, 


by d many others. 
Tastrument + arratited for tae term of three years 
‘arérooms, *5 and 84 Walker St., near Broadway, New 
0000 


Information for the Married, 
PHYSIOLOGICAL AND MEDICAL. 


THE MARRIAGE QGUIDE, 
BY DR. F. HOLLICK, 
Tee well-known Author and Lecturer, contains Aopen 4 
whieh married persons can require to know. os 
qoral and seientific, although popularly Stave, and wil! 
be found diferent frem any other work ever published. 
It is recenemended by medical jeurnals, clergymen and 


THE TWO-HUNDREDTH EDITION 
Is just pees. — and improved. Illustrated by 
G@eiored numerous Woodcuts. Nearly 500 pages, 
well beund. Pree A Dollar. 
Published by T. W. STRONG, No. 98 Nassau Street, New 
York City, whe will send it free by pest to any address for 
@noe Dellar. 281-340 








Smith ani Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 








121 Chamber Street, N. Y. 
HIS PISTOL is the lightest one in the world 
that has furee ; weight, ten ounces ; is loaded 
than other pistols are capped ; sure fire under al! 
, cam remain loaded any length of time with 


Dyspepsia and Fits. 
R. O. PHELPS BROWN, THE GREAT 
t CURER OF CONSUMPTION, was for 
several years so badly afflicted by Dyspepsia, that 
for « part of the time he was confined to his bed. 
He was eventually cured by a prescription fur- 
nished him by a young clairvoyant girl. This 
pre cription, given him by a mer. child, while ina 
state of trance, has cured everybody who has 
taken it, neve» having failed _— It is equally 
sure in cases of Fits as of I 
An Eagraving is here given ol the principal herb 
employed in this medicine, and all of the ingredi- 
ents are to be found in any drug store. I will send 
this valuable prescription t© any person, on fhe 
receipt of one stamp to pay postage. 
Address DR. 0. PHELPS BROWN, 
21 Grand Street, 
233-360 Jersey City, N. J. 


HARNDEN’S EXPRESS 
DAILY 


Forwards Valuables and Merchandise te and from, and 
collects drafts, bills, &c., in all parta of the 


East, West and South. 
Will reteive goods, or erders to “ call,’’ at 
74 Broadway. 


Prince’s Protean Fountain Pen. 


WARRANTED PERFECT. 


Enough has been said im favor of this Pen te warrant 
every writer’s having one. The flow is perfect. Regulated 
at pleasure. Compact. No temperature affects it. Abso- 
lutely incorrodible. Will please the most fastidious pen- 
man. All kindsofink can be used. This is the only perfeet 
Fountain Pen ip the world. Pens sent by mail on receipt 
ef money. The No.1 Pen, $5; for No. 2, $4. 

writes from 6 te 10 hours. Discount to 6. a 
ean make maney by selling these Pons. T. G 
General Agent, 267 Broadway, New York. 


a Important to the Married — 


NP THOSE ABOUT TO BE MARRIED.—Dr 
A. M. MAURICEAU, Professor of Diseases of 
Women, be just published tho 160th edition of his 
valuable book, entitled, “ THE M WOMAN’S PRI- 
VATE MEDICAL COMPANION, ”’ strictly intended for those 
whose health or circumstances forbid a too rapid increase 
ef family. Price $1. Sold at his office, 129 Liberty rope 
New York ; or ean be sent by mail free of postage, 
part ef the United States and Canada, by inclosing " = 
addressing box 1224, New York City. For sale at Ke. 1 
Vesey Street (Astor Honse), and 18 Ann Street. 230ae 
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REMOVAL. 











HELAN’S IMPROVED BILLIARY TABLES 
AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 


PATENTED FER. 1850; OCT. 28, 1856; DIC. 
1857 ; aan. *,! 1968; NOV. 16, 1858’; 
MARCH 29° 


1869 
For sale by the manuftcturers 
PHELAN & OOLLEND 
68, 66, 67 and 69 Crosby Street 
late of 51 and 63 Ann Street, 
MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Nos. 186 and 788 Breadway, New York. 


Do You Intend to prea 


= 80, our at once & eons fe 

ORTON S HAND-BOOK TO BUROPE, 
which you eo = & complete guide as to Hotels, Routes, 
Expenses, &. with a new Railway Map, for an mre 
Tove through tmrthe Sent by mail, postage free, on re- 


And the Patentee 





celpt of $1. Address 
CHARLES B. NORTON, Agent for Libraries, 
2 Irving Building , 604 Broadway, New Yerk. 





Do You Intend to Remain at mone 


it 80, ee will secure at once a eop py of 

YORTON'S HAND-BOOK 10 EUROPE. 
Giving a complete and perfect view of all the principal 
cities and places of interest in Eurepe, ineluding, also, 
Egypt, Morocco ana the Mediterranean. Sent by mail, free 
of postage, on ane $l. Address 

CHARLES B. NORTON, Agent for Libraries, 
Irving Building, New York. 


OFORTES.—A. H. GALE 
& Co. 

Take great pleasure in invi the attention 
of Artists, Amateurs and the Public generally, to their Nsw 
SCALB OV RRETRUNG, TRox Pusepuaen, just intre- 
duced. The growing demand fer Pianofortes, of more than 
ordinary power and brilliancy of tone, directed our ener- 
gies to the production of such an instrument ; we submi: 
the result without fear of competition. 

Our Pianos are all manufactured of the best well-seasoned 
materials, under our immediate supervision, and are gua- 
ranteed to give entire satisfaction, w! ordered from us 
lirect or sold by any ef our Agents throughout the coun- 
ry. We solicit a continuance of that potronage which we 
have enjoyed for the last twenty-five years. 

228-39 «6A. H. GALE & OO., 107 Enst Twelfth St., N. Y. 





Singer's Sewing Machine. 

‘- at popularity of these Machines may 
readily be understood when the fact is known 

that any goed female operator can carn with one of them, 


ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 


To every tailer, seamstrees, dressmaker, and each large 
farodly im the country, ene of these Machines would be im 
valuable. 
I, M. SINGER & 00.’S Gazette, a beautiful illustrated 
peper, oo er It explains all particulars abeut 
ing shines. It will be given gratis to all who apply 
for it by letter or y. . 
000 LM. GER & CO., 453 Broadway, New York 





FIREPROOF STOVE PIPE, 
Patented May 24, 1859. 
THIS PIPE CANNOT SMOKE, DRIP OR COME APART, IS 
CHEAP, PERFECTLY SAFE AND CONVENIENT. 
The Right is now for sale by the Town, County or State. 
Address 8. B. FRENCH, Menomonee, "Dunn Co., Wis. 


Samples can be seen at H. Hmuusro’s, 102 Broadway, 
New York. 





Two W Valuable to the Sick or 
Well, 
ENT by , no ty expected until received, 


read and approved 
Addreas Dr. &. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New York. 
ist. SIX LECTU RES on the Causes, 'revention and Cure 
of Lung, Throat and Skin Di ; Rhe ism and Male 
ad Female Complaints. On the mode of Preserving 
Health to .00 years. 360 pages, 21 Engraviogs. Price 60 
o = in silver or P. O. Stamps. 

A work on the Cause and Cure of Diseases of the 
= 8 omach, Liver, Bowels and Kidneys ; on Apoplexy, 
Palsy and Dyspepsia ; why we grow old acd what causes 
disease. 131 pages, f Engravings. Price 36 cents. Siy 
which beok you wish, giving name, State, County, Town end 








mstanoes 
OF nine pt ae © 8 oe ones Se 
i , Tie 


Post Offices. 28 ew 


THE TOILET. 
* Trefelio.”” * Trefelio,”’ 


THE TRUE SECRET OF BEAUTY. 
THE SECRET OF 
MARIE ANTOINETTE 
And the Ladies of 
THE GOURT OF LOUIS XVI. 


Pers Feeven Frreacr or Witp Fiowenrs ror Resteniva 
anD Beacmrrine Tee Complexe, 


artienlarly adapted te warm climates. A few drops poured 
the water for Bathing is deliciously refreshing and ex- 
bMarating , giving the Skin Freshness, Smoothness, Elasticity , 
Seftness, Brilliancy and Purity-—Cooling and Invigorating— 


renders the fiesh frm and ef an alabaster richness of 
Reanty. 

Removes all eruptions. Immensely popular among the 
Ladiss. 


AN ELEGANT FLORAL GOMPANION FOR A 
LADY'S TOILET. 


Seld everywhere at 50 Gents a Bottle. Wholesale, Gary, 
Heward, Sanger & Co. and Lazell, Marsh & Gardiner, New 
York. 236-33 





R. RB. §. 
Redding’s Russia Salve. 


Ne matter where you chance te be— 
At home, abroad, or on the sea, 

In trunk or pocket you should have 
A box of Redding’s Russia Salve. 


Easy te apply—safe in operation—certain to 
eure—this admirable Salve leaves nothing to 
be desired. It is as suitable for the infant’s 
tender skin as for the hardened caticule of 
Old Age, and it cures the diseases of both. 
Ladies will find it removes Freckles, Sun- 
blisters, Tan and Chafings, Cuts, Burns, Scalds, 
Flesh Wounds, Ringworms, Felons, "Ulcers, 
m Sore Eyes, Ears and Nipples—Piles, Fistula 
REDDING’S and Eruptions of all kinds soon disappear 

under ite benign yet potent influence. It isa 


EOONeMY 





RUSSIA Salve for all seasons—a real blessing to 
Mothers, and a great saying to Fathers of 
SALVE. Families. Price 26 cents per box. 


REDDING & CO., Proprietors, 
No. 8 State Street, Boston. 
BARNES & PARK, Wholesale Agents, New York. 


30,000 Copies Scid since January Ist. 


EVERYBODY’S LAWYER 
AND 
COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 

@F THE PHILADELPHIA BAR, 


Tells you how to draw up Partnership Papers, Bonds and 
Mortgages, Affidavits, Powers of Attorney, Notes and Bills 
of Exchange, and gives general forms for Agreements of all 
kinds, Bills of Sale, Leases, Petitions, Receipts and Releases 

OROSBY’S LAWYER tells you the Laws for the Collectior 
of Debts, with the Statutes of Limitation and amount ane 
kind of preperty exempt from Execution, in every State , 
also, how to make an Assignment properly, with forms for 
Composition with Creditors, and the Insolvent Laws of every 


State. 

CROSBY’S LAWYER tells you the legal relations existing 
between Guardian and Ward, Master and Apprentice, and 
Landlord and Tenant; also, what constitutes Libel and 
Slander, and the law as to Marriage Dewer, the Wife’s Right 
in Property, Divorce and Alimony. 

CROSBY’S LAWYER tells you the Law for Mechanics’ 
Liens in every State, and the Naturalization Laws of this 
country, and how to eomply with the same ; also, the Law 
concerning Pensiens,and how to obtain one, and the Pre- 
emption Laws to Public Lands. 

SBY’S LAWYER tells you the Law for Patents, with 
mode for procedure in obtaining one, with Interferences, 
Assignments and Table of Fees ; also, how to make your 
Will, and how to Administer on an Estate, with the law and 
uirements thereof, in every State. 

ROSBY’S LAWYER tells you the meaning of Law Terms 
in general use, and explains to you the Legislative, Execu 
tive and Judicial Powers of both the General and State 
Governments ; also, how to keep out of law, by showing how 
tw do your business legally, thus saving a vast amount of 
property and vexatious litigation, by its timely consulta- 
tion. 


CROSBY’S LAWYER AND COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS 

eontains 384 pages, priuted in a clear and open type, and 

will be sent by mail, neatly bound and postage paid, to 

every Farmer, every Mechanic, every Man of Business, 

and everybody im every State, on receipt of $1, or in law 

style at $1 25 

$1,000 A YEAR can be made by enterprising men 
where, in selling the above work, as our inducements 

such are very liberal. 
"Ue chnato enptacet the Becks, or for terms to agents, with 
other information, apply to, or address 


JOHN F. POTTER, 
Publisher, Ne. 617 Sanac _ st., Philadelphia. 


Fon! Fun!! Fun!!! 
EADLE'S DIME SONG BOOK, Nos. 1, 2,3, 4, 
5 and 6. 

Beadle’s Dime Meledist. 
Christy’s 





281-84 





per ormed by Blitz, Har 
ringten, Alexander, McAlister and Wyman. Also Sheet 
Songs three cents a piece. Any of the above Books will 
be sent by mail, postpaid, ten cents each, or $1 per dozen. 
—— Address Box 214, Brandon, Vermont. 


‘TOMES, SON a MELVAIN, | 


No. 6 Maiden Lane, 
NEW YORK, 
IMPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 


CUTLERY, PLATED WARE, 
JEWELLERY, FANCY GOODS, 
BRUSHES, PERFUMERY AND SOAPS, 


SOLE AGENTS FOR 


WESTLEY RICHARD’S CELEBRATED GUNS. 
ELEY’S CAPS, WADDING AND CARTRIDGES. 
HEIFFOR’S ARMY AND MODEL RAZORS. 


ADAMS’ PATENT REVOLVING PISTOLS. 221-33 





ou can a them out, and no a Sent 
a. Adarems Unten Agency, Previdence,R.1. 261-38 





Ba RET ART OF CATCHING FISH as fast as 


EEE 


TO SOUTHERNERS, 
DRINKERS OF 


CONGRESS WATER. 


Much spurious Mineral Water ie sold as “‘ CONGRESS 





WATER” by unprincipled persons or counterfeiters, whe, 
when they dare not use that name, cal! it “ Sar 
Water ; Saratoga being only the name of the town oe 
the Spring is situated. 

To protect the public from such 
impositions, we have all our Corks 
branded thus 
Any not having these words and let 
ters on the Corks are counterfeit, and 
the purchaser should prosecute the 


seller for swindling 

Orders wi | receive prompt attention 
if addressed to us at our Southern 
Depot of Congress Water, 98 Cedar 
Street, New York City. CLARKE & WHITE, 

Proprietors Congress Spring. 

The following Firms purchase Congress Water direct from 
our house ; and we would recommend them favorably to 
those tn their nei ghborhood who desire to purchase genuine 


Congress Water. 
CLARKE & WHITE. 


A. B. SANDS & C©O., 141 William Street. 

SCHIEFELIN BROS. & CO., 170 William St. 

M. WARD CLOSE & ©O., 130 William ct. 

MOKESSON & ROBBINS, 8 Fulton St. 

THOMAS & FULLER, 203 Fulton St 

PENFOLD, PARKER & MOWER, 15 Beekman St. 
WHEELER & HAR!, 20 Beekman 8&t. 

B. M. & E A. WHITLOCK & CO., 13 Beekman St. 
HAVILAND, STEVENSON & CHICHESIER, 23 Jobn St. 
MORGAN & ALLEN, 48 Cliff St 





B. A FAHNESTOCK, HULL & CO., 51 Cliff St. 
HARRAL, RISLEY & KITCHEN, 76 Barclay St. 
J. H_ HAZARD, 121 Maiden Lane 


LAZELL, MARSH & GARDINER, 10 Gold St. 
CARHART BROS., 58 Broadway 

ACKER, MERALL & CO , 25 College Place. 

A. BININGER & 0O , 94 Liberty St. 

A. J. DELATOUR, 25% Wall St 

HEGEMAN & CO., 161, 399, 511 and 756 Broadway. 
J. H. MILHAU & SON, 183 Broadway 

ST. NICHOL — HOTEL, Proaiway 

ASTOR HOUSE Broadway 

NEW YORK HOTEL, Broad way. 

LAFARGE HOTEL, Broa iway. 

HOWARD HOUSE, Broadway 

FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL, Twenty-fourth St. and Fifth Ay. 
BREVOORT HOUSE, Fifth Av 

PRESCOTT HOUSE, Broadway 

UNION SQUARE HOTEL, Union | Square and Broadway. 
F. A. HEGEMAN, Seventeenth ft. and Fourth Av. 
THOS. J. GREEN, 862 Broadway 

J & I. CODDINGTON, 715 Broadway. 

JOHN MEAKIM, 679 Broadway. 

DR. W. J. OLLIFFE, 809 Broadway and 6 Bowery. 
EWEN McINTYRE, 874 Broadway, 

J. CANAVAN, 718° Broadway. 

H. T. KEIRSTED & SON, 520 y. 

DELLUC & CO , 635 Broadway. 

LUGENFE DUPUY, 609 Broadway. 

A. CUSHMAN, 941 Broadway 

WM. NEEGAARD, Twenty-eight St. and Broadway. 
A. M. CONKLIN, Thirty-fourth St. and Broadway. 
GEO. W. DE LA VERGNE, 138 and 208 Sixth Ay. 
WM. M. GILES, 189 Sixth Av 

W. B. RIKER, 353 Sixth Av. 

W. N. GILCHRIST, 784 Sixth Av 

GALEN HUNTER, 104 Sixth Av 

P. W. BEDFORD, 717 Sixth Av 

GRO. FE. SHIELS, 372 Sixth Av. 

FE. & 8. FOUGERA, 30 North William St 

J. W. SHEDDEN , 363 Bowery 

DAME & DAME, 438 Fourth Av 


H. A. CASSEBEER, 507 Fourth Ay 
J. 8. HATCH, 250 Fourth Ay 
J. T. LER, Twenty-third ®t. and Fourth Av. 


W. B. FREEMAN, 42 Third Av. and 204 Ninth Av. 
SAMUEL C. SEAMAN, Fo irteenth St. and Kighth Av. 
EIMER & AMEND, 193 Third Ay 233 


From Halsted’s Late Treatise on Motor- 
pathy. 


M*«: ——, aged 42, had been ont of health 
any years, her first complaint having 





been prolapsus uteri, brought on by hard labor. At the 
time of entering the Instituiion, menorrhagia was the most 
urgent symptom. She had been two years unable te bear 
her weight upon her feet, the leat exertion or mental 
anxiety bringing on a turn of flowing. She complained of 
dizziness, ‘‘ roaring, and all kinds of noise in the head,’’ 
attended with attacks of severe neuralgic pain. She suf. 
fered from general derangement of the nervous system, 
spinal irritation, urinary diflicu Ities, constant pain in the 
back, and costiveness. She remained eleven weeks and 
left cured. A lady lat ly coming to the Institation, through 
her recommendation, says that she is quite well, enjoying 
better health than ever berore.”’ 

This Treatise can be obtained on return of mail by in 


closing 26 cts. to Dr. HALSTED, M.D., 
Cure, Northampton, Mass 


found Hl) Water 





Something New. 
HEMMER, TUCKEK, FELLER, BINDER 
AND GAUGE COMBINED, just patented, 
simple, hemmiog any width and thickness of cloth either 
side, applied to any Sewing Machine, by any one, in a few 
minutes. 
RETAIL PRICE, $5. LIPERAL DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE. 


Orders by mall supplied, postage paid. Complete instruc- 
tions go with every Hemmer. Send for a circular. 

Also, UNIVERSAL BOSOM-FOLDER AND SELF-MARK- 
ER, for Quilting. 

- Slo UNIVERSAL HEMMER CO., No. 429 Broadway. 


Politics and Life Illustrated for the Cam- 
paign. 
EIGHT MONTHS FOR ONE DOLLAR. 
NEW VOLUME. SUBSCRIBE NOW. 


During the Presidential Campaign, Lire Inzverratep will 
contain a condensed statement of the movements of the 
political world, written fairly and without party bias. 
Having no favorites to write up, and not seeking for office, 
knowing no other duty in the premises than to give oar 
readers the truth, we shall endeavor to make lire Jiiee- 
TRATED indispensable to all who would look at the political 
world through other than party glasses. 

To enable all to avail themselves of it, we will send it 
from the Ist of May to the ist of January, 


Eight Months, for One Dollar. 


In addition to the political feature, its ample columns will 
contain, as heretofore, Original Fseays—Historical, Bie- 
graphical and Descriptive ; Sketches of Travel and Adven- 
ture ; Poetry, Painting Music, Sculpture, &c.; Articles on 
Science, Agriculture, Horticulture, Physiology, Education, 
General News, and every topic which is of importance or 
interest ; all combining to render it 


THE BEST FAMILY PAPER IN THE 








WORLD. 

Another attractive feature is the series of Sta Sxercmms, sy 
ax Ovp Satz, which is commenced in the first number of 
the volume. Address 

FOWLER & WELiS, 

233 508 Broadway, New York 

FURNITURE! FURNITURE! 
577 Broadway. 577 


HAZELTON & OO. have removed from 455 Broadway to 
the above stores. where they will keep a splendid stock of 





Fine Rosewood , Mahogany and Enameled Furniture, Spring 
Beds, Mattresses, &c., &c., at the lowest rater 233 
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The Hudson from the Wilderness to the 


Sea. 
THE ART JOURNAL 

for April, containing Part 4 of fi. J. I 8 papers on the 
Hudson, is now ready, pr illu with Engravings 
on Wood. 

This number also contains three beautiful Steel Engrav 
ings : 

1. ST. CATHERINE, from t I ure in the Royal Col 
lection at Windsor Castle. 

2. BLINDMAN’S BUFF. Engraved by W. Grearnacn, 
from the Picture by Wilkie, in the Royal -Collection at 


Buckingbam Palace 

8. CHASTITY. Engraved by W. Rorrr, from the Statue 
by J. Durham. 

The number for January commences a new Volume, and 
affords a favorable opportuni:y for new subscribers. Sub 
scription $9 per year, or 75 cts. per month. 

VIRTUE & ©O., 








2383 26 John Street, New York. 
7 ANTED—Agents in a business that pays from 
$25 to $80 per month, a cording to capa 
bility. Full particulars sent free li who enclose stamp 
t pay return postage. I. HALE, JR., & CO., 
2382-35 Newburyport Maas. 








Selpho’s Patent Elastic 
ANGLESEY LEG 


These unrivalled substitutes for lost limbs are supplied 
enly by WM. SELPHO, 516 Broadway, N. Y 
Be” Send for a Ci 232-33 
Full Instructions 
OR MAKING RUBBER CEMENT, Repairing 
Rubbers, and +7" yber Soleing Leather Boots, 
with little expens-, sent 
2383 H. C. WILSON, N. Easton 





Popular Collection of Choice Glees, &c. 


UNEFUL HOURS. You Folks’ Glee Book. 

Western Ball. Boston Melodeon, 3 vols. Bos 
ton Glee Book Parlor G B ryrolean Lyre. Price 
of each $1. Continental Vo sta’ ( Be Euphonia 
Fireside Melodies 50 cents ea Classic Gi Book 
Concordia. 25 cents ea nt, 7 paid, on r t of 
the price by the publishers, CLIVI DITSON & OO., 277 


Washington Pirest, Bost 


olloway’s Ointment. 
AN ND SCROFULA, the results of in- 
nerited disease or irregular mode of life, vanish 


under the penetrating and expelling ir ce of this foe to 
these dire iafections ie untim recourse to caustic and 
the knife may be obviated by the application of this pow- 
erful salve. Sold at the m factory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, 
New York, and by all D 25 5 und $1 
per pot. 


The Unprecedented Success 
WHICH HAS FOR THE LAST TWENTY YEARS 


ATTEN DED 





induces us to call the special atlenti« of those 


who are 
afflicted with any disea-es a r from my of the 
blood, to the great s ’ IHts ‘ ARILLA 
over an other preparat t ! vat It has been 
tested by thousan’s I SCROFULA, SALT 
RHEU ¥, EFFECTS OF MERCUKY HEUMA'TISM, COLDS, 
COUGHS and many ot! r ints, with the most b-ne 
ficial effects. As it I no nder the direct 
supervision of 

DR. JAMES R. CHILTON, CHEMIST, 
it is the only preparation thet « I fely r on t 
effect a permanent ani y cur Wel nev OWN 
it to failin any of the v ou are similarly 
afflicted, try it and be ‘ 
VERY CAREFUL TO USE NO OTHER 


Wholesa'c and Reta I t 
No. 41 Falton Street, New York, 





And for sale by every Druggist throughout the country. 
233-45 , 
FINKLE & LY¢ N’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 
Our Machines took the highest medal at the Fair of 


the American Institute, with the highest premium for fine 
Sewing Machine work 


They also took the highest premiums at the New Jersey 


State Fair, at the Mechan: Fair, Utica, N. ¥.. the Frank 
lin Institute, and so generally wherever exuibited 
Late offive 603 Broadway, 
REMJVcD TO (38 BROADWAY. 000 
Health is Wealth, and Sickness Poverty 
Indeed. 


EAD and see if Dr. Ayer’s Medicines do not 
do something to enrich mankind 


* (neaco. Nowe ber 12. 7859 
“De. J. C. Aven—Re ch Sir I should be wanting 
in common gratitude if I did not acknowledge to you what 
your skill, or more accurately r Fxrract oF SARSara 
aria, has done for my wil She has been for some years 

afflicted with a humor, which cor out upon her ekin 
the autumn and winter, with such insufferable itching as to 
render life almost intolerabl It has never failed to come 
upon her in cold weather, nor has any remedial aid been 
able to hasten its depa:ture before spring, or to at all alle 
viate her sufferings fromit This season it began in October 
with its usual violence By the advice of our celebrated 
Surgeon, Dr. Kimbali, I gave her your Sarsanparitia. Ina 
week it had brought the hum out upon her skin worse 
than we had ever seen it fore rut it soon began to de 
appear. The itching has cease ‘d the humor is now 
entirely gone, ®0 that she is complet y cured, but still con 


tinnes taking the Sarsaparilla, w insure a compiete expul 
sion of the disease from the system 
‘ Yours respectfully, 
Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO 


Baws. Canter.’’ 
Lowel! , Mass 


Bold by all Drvuegists and Dealers in Me - icine every where 
Coughs. 
HE great and sudden changes of our climate 
are fruitfal sou s of Pulmonary and Bro: 
chial affections. ixperience having 1 i that simpl 
remedies often act speedily and certainly when taken in 
the early stage of the disease ‘ e should at once be 
had to Br we's Browomat Trocem or Lozenges. bet the 
Cough or Irritation of the Throat be ever eo siight. a 
this precaution a more se! s attack may be effectually 


warded off 
The Nervous of both Sexes 


“AY obtain (free) a copy of a little work on 
Lhe ‘most apeedy a ‘ | means of cure 


yet d re y oe : f postage to DR 
SOnN M. DAGNALL, No. 156 Futon S., Brooklyn, N. ¥ 





FURNITURE 


WHOLESALE 


FURNITURE 


AND RETAIL 


BY 


DEGRAAF 


& TAYLOR, 


(Formerly H. P. Drenssr,) 


No. S87 Bowery, New York. 


This establishment is stx stories in height, and extends 242 fest through te No. 65 Christie street—making it ene of the 


argest Furniture Houses tn the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great indueements to the Wholesale Trade, fer Time or Cash. Their steck consists, in 


part, of 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER 


FURNITURE ; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, GAME and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities ; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSBS, a large siéck ; ENAM. 
ELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION POST BEDSTEADS, 
Five feet wide, expecially for the Southern Trade. 


ka Tair faciiitios for manufacturing defy competition. 
All work guaranteed as represented. 








HARDWARE FOR GASH. 
SAMUEL J. M. 


SEXTON, 


IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 


FOREIGN AND DOMESTI 
HARDWARE AND CUTLERY, 
Builders’ Hardware and Mechanics’ Tools, 


WROUGHT 
Farming Utensils and Housekeepers’ Articles, 


Hollow Ware, Britannia, Plated and Tin Ware, 
NO. 268 GREENWICH STREET, BETWEEN MURRAY AND WAR- 


AND CUT NAILS, 


REN, NEW YORK. 


ar ROPES, BRUSHES, POWDER, SHOT, &«. “ga 
AGENT FOR PATENT WATER COOLERS. 


225-34 





Liquid and Extract Triesmer. 


NHE genuine English prepasemens, purely _— 
table and pleasant to the taste, prepared 
J. T. Bronson, M.D., Holborn, Lendon. 

Liquid Triesmer is warranted to cure in every case of 
Gonorrhea (for which Copaiva is used), Stricture, Gleet, 
Loss of Virile power and analogous complaints. Extract 
Triesmer is warranted to cure in every case of Syphilis, 
either Primary, Secondary or Tertiary, positively eradicating 
all traces from the system. Price $1 rer Borrie, on Srx 
Borries ror $5. Sent py Express TO ANY PART OF THE 
Country. Al! orders must be addressed to DR. W. 8. 
HOWELL, 149 Spring Street, New York. 228-40 





Kennedy’s Medical Discovery 


CURES SCROFULA. 


Kennedy’ s Medical Discovery cures Erysipelas. 
Kennedy's Medica! Discovery cures Canker. 
Kennedy’s Medi ical Disgovery cures Nursing Sere Mouth 
Kennedy's Medica! Discovery cures Humor of the Byes. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Seald Head. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cumges Running of the Ears. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cur@ - ‘cerated Sore Legs. 
Kennedy’s Medicai Discovery cures Lepra. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Rheumatism™ 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Salt Rheum 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Dyspepsia. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Bowels. 
Kennedy's Medical Discovery regulates the Kidneys. 
Kennedy’s Med.cal Discovery regulates the Dver. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery has cured Dropsy. 
When you are sick, and do not know what the matter is, 
perhaps you have an inward humor. Try Kennedy’s Medi- 
cal Dscovery. For sale by all Druggists. 228-41 


Japanese and India a Silks, 

CANTON CRAPES, SILKS, SATINS, SHAWLS, PONGEES, 
SEERSUC LER, NANKINES, FANCY CURIOSITIES 
FANCY AND WORK BOXES. 

CONCAN, Pongees and Lutong Silks 

SHANGHAE Pineapple Dress Gauzes and Wash Silks. 

MANILLA Embroidered Pineapple Hdkfs., Cuffs, &e. 

RICH and assorted Canton and Japanese China. 

PARIS and Spanish Fans, every color and newest styles. 

BLACK Pineapple Dresses, Superior Quality. 

CANTON Sandalwood, Ivory and other handsome Fans. 

IRISH Bog-Oak Bracelets, Brooches, Ear-Drops, Pins, &e 

CARVED Sandalwood and other Fancy Boxes. 

AMERICAN Indian Bead and Barkwork, Feather Fans, &e. 

AMERICAN Indian Feather Fans, &c. 

Also, Carved Chess and Chequermen, Card Cases, and 
many other articles of the most desirable and curious de- 
scription ever offered for sale in this city, at wholesale and 
retai Samples Jade So on application by letter to 

224-3: FOUNTAIN & é. , 663 Broadway, N Y. 








Window Shades. 
V LEICHERT, Manufacturer of WINDOW 
’ ¢ SHADES of every description, suitable for 
Private Dwellings, Hotels, OMices and Warerooms, whole- 
sale and retail. Every style Shades made to order at short- 
est notice. Orders proposed promptly attended to. Prices 
moderate Vv. LEMCHERT, 
228-37 Fourth St. , near Secon = Ay. 


Do You ‘Want Luxuriant "Whiskers or 
Moustaches ? 


M* Onguent will ferce them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
stain or injury to the skin. Price $l—sent by mail, post 
free, to any address, on receipt of an order. 

233 R. G. GRAMAM, 109 Nassan | Street, New York 


ORNE & CO.. 


IMPORTERS AND DBALERS OF 


FINE JEWELLERY, 


Watches, Diamonds and Rich Faney 
Goods, 


No. 6 Fifta Avenne Hotel, junction Fifth Av. and Broadway 
NEW YORK. 








A. F. TITLE. 


Book Agents Wanted. 
For CIRcuLARS ADDRESS 
GEO. F. TUTTLE, No. 100 Nassau St., New York. 
-82 





CHILDREN 


Mrs. Winslow, 


A N experieneed Nurse and Female Physician, 

has a Soornina Syavr ron CaILeRen Teern- 
InG, which greaty facilitates the process of meh | 
softening the gums and redueing all infiammation— 
allay all pain, and is sare to regulate the bowels. Depend 
upon it, mothers, it will give rest to yourselves and relief 
and health to your infants. Perfectly safe in all cases. 

Millions of bottles are sold every year in the United 
States. It is an old and well-tried remedy. 

PRICE ONLY 25 CENTS A BOTTLE. 

None genuine unless the facsimile of CURTIS & PER- 
KINS, New York, is on the outside wrapper. 

229-41 





Superior Pianofortes. 


RNEST GABLER, Manvracrorer 
ieee or Pranorortes (with or witheut 
patent action), 129 East Twenty-second St., 


between Second and Third Avenues, New 
York. Dealers and others are respectfully invited to call 
and examine my very superior instruments, made with full 
iron frame, and warranted equal to any in the market for 
strength and beauty of finish, sweetness and power of tone 
My instruments are ruarapteed for three years, and deal 
ers will save thirty por cent. ERMSST GADBLER, 

274 129 East ater chs O00 Street, New York. 








i BEAUTY WITHOUT PAINT. } 





| , 
|NO MORE ROUGE! NO MORE PINK SAUCERS " 


| Whata Lowey Girl that is!—Oh, she 
| uses DR. BOSWELL’S BE AUTIFIER, which re-| 

| moves all Pimpiss, Peechien, Suaburn and Tan. | 
Who couldn’t have a beautiful complexion, who 
| has 60 cents to send for a box. By mail, 59 centa. | 

His HAIR ERADICATOR, for removing super- | 

‘faous hair from a lady's lip, chin, neck, arnc, | 
&c., has no equal. Price One Dollar per Bottle 

| His permanent and positive CURE FOR SPER- | 

MATO! (KA has never failed 

THE BLISS OF MARRIAGE, one rolame, 20¢ 

$2mo. Price in cloth, 25 conta. 

| PE ts is decidedly the most fascinating, inte- 
resting, and really useful and practical work on 
Courts bip, Matrimony, and the Duties and [De 
lights of Married Life that bas ever been issued 
from the American Press. 

All Dr. Boswmit’s articles are sent by mail, 

7 o postage. 

| 

’ 





All orders must be addressed to 

DR. F. W. BOSWELL, 

No. 6 Beekman Street, New York 
| For Sale by 
| P.L. TADMAN & 00., No. 

1 iy doors went of 















227-68 
‘For all Diseases of the Kidneys, 
LADDER AND URINARY ORGANS, alse 
FemMaLe Onsravcrions, no remedy on earth 


equals 
DR. BOVEE DOD'S IMPERIAL GIN BITTERS. 

















BOTTLED EXPRESSLY FOR FAMILY AND MEDICAL USE. 


Manufactured in Schiedam, Holland, by one of the eldest 
| ay , and by him warranted the best Gin sent to this 


GREENE & GLADDING, Sole Im porters, 
62 CORTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK. 
For sale by the single bettle er ease, 
dozen, by Druggists and Dealers, theoughovs the Gus ana 


Ask ‘for GREENE & GLADBING’S OLD HOLLAND @my. 
227-89 





Dr. J. Bovee Dod’s Imperial Wine Bitters. 
1 yes mail brings us accounts of remarkable 
cures being made by the use of these oele- 


VEGETABLE BITTERS. 
vr PILE, NERVOUSNESS, ' DEBILITY, YIRLALE 
enges 
DISEASHES, and all os requiring & tenie, they are unsur- 


288-36 Propristers, Ne. 78 William St. 


REAT OURIOSITY—Particulars sent free. 
Agents wanted. SHAW & CLARK, 
225-37 Biddeford, Maine. 











Used in Queen Victoria’s Laundry. 
ANB PRONOUNCED BY HER MAJESTY’S LAUNDRESS 
To ms tas Foveer Stance ems svar Ur=p, 
Sold by all Grocers, &e. 


ISAAC BUCHANAN & 00., No. 18 waam St, 
212-237 Sole Agents for the United States, 


Fever and Ague! Fever and Ague! 
Fever and Ague! 
MIGRANTS and ethers who remove to the 


western pert of the United States complain in 
bitter terms of fata! diseases that in 


tiens. Some of the most intel! t physicians bear testi- 
mony to this fact. Diekens, So T5 ,in 
picturing ‘‘ Little =. ” @ western it 











M’F'G CO., 506 Brondway.”’ 
6. VILLE — 186 Fulten street. 
Retail J. Dacxyurse, 841 way 008 


ASSRARERGAD 
Cc %. ca oe est SEMEL QOS 








on 1 most 
DURABLE SP LOIMENS and re@rences can 
ROOFING be seen, and any desired inferma- 
[nN USE tion obtained on application, by 


Sentta any pert | letter or in pereon, at our orrice, 


of the courty 510 BROADWAY, WN. Y. 
wiht directions « 36 he ®t. io Hotel.) 


Sor app’ ication OuNS. &C LEY, 


Now is the Time to take Sands’ Sareape- 
rilla. 

















| ig will purify the ee, ee! a pestiy =. 

culation, strengthen the e ~y — organs o 
the Stemach, and effect a radical cure of Serefula and all 
ulcereas and eruptive diseases, ane pre prepare thp system for 
the eoming warm weather. 233 


Important Invention for Married People. 


FoR PARECULARS ADDRENB, EYCLOSEVG one Rep Star, 
DR. H. HIRSHFIELD, 
Surgeon and Acooucheur, 438 Broadway, N. Y 


LOTTERIES. 
Tne Lotteries of 


WOOD EDDY & Cé@. 


Are chartered in the States of Delaware and Georgia, and 
have sworn Commissioners appointed te superintend their 
drawings, and certify that everything connected with the 
same is done in a strictly honorable manner. They offer te 
the public a fair opportunity for investment, the interests of 
parties at a distance being as pied po mnee 

were present. The Managers Aad pom eee ectially oatttien, 
tien to the fact, that all persons bees 4 © Taga ght send 
orders fer tickets to Delaware or te Georgia, as the lowe 

of 


WOOD, EDDY & 09. 
Sre anthorised by the Legislature of either State. 

A Lottery will be drawn every day at Wilmington, Dele- 
Ware,and also at Augusta, Georgia. All orders received 
being filled in the drawing next to take place after same 
eomes to hand. 

Whole tickets are $10 ; halves $5 ; amd quarters $2 50. 

No ticket sent unless the money aecempanies the order. 
Prizes vary from 

$20 TO $50,000. 

Every price is drawn, and the resui: o drawn; o- 
werded to all purchasers. 

S@” A circular showing the plan of the Lotteries will be 
sent te any one desirous of receiving tt 

All comm unicatiens strictly confidential. 

Write your address plamly, and direet to 

OOD, EDDY & ©C9., 


eens ramingas, De Delaware, 





225-87 








Sold by CHARLES WI*DIFIELD & ©0., Proprietors, Ne 
78 Wiliam, corner-ef Liberty &t., New York, and b 
gute generally. m0 ‘ 






Augusta, Seeehe 
Al} lotiers te our address will be promptly acknow- 
pio ecebked Witheus delay. vou 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











A NEW AND BRILLIANT STORY, 
BY 
MRS. SOUTHWORTH, 
WILL BE COMMENCED IN 
THE NEXT NUMBER 


OF 


THE NEW YORK LEDGER. 


The remarkable fertility of Mrs. Sourfworra’s genius is 
evident from the fact that her new Story is the most 
sperkling and novel which she has ever written. It unfolds 
the strange and thrilling incidents of the life of a noble 
English lady, who in her infancy was deprived of her 
birthright by the treachery of one who should have pro- 
tected her helpless innocence. The development of the 
plot is carried forward in a manner which constantly excites 


the curiosity of the reader, and maintains an unflagging 





nterest in the narrative from tne beginning to the end. 


GOOD INGREDIENTS 
AND 
Good Cooking make a Good Dish. 


The first Statesmen of the age write for the New Yorx 
Laver. 

The most eloquent of living Orators write for the New 
Yorx Lapexr. 

The most distinguished Lawyers write for the New Yorx 
LEDGER. 

The most skilful and learned Physicians write for the 
New Yorx Lepage. 

The most reverend and eminent of the Clergy write for 
the New Yorx Lzpazr. 

The greatest Poets write for the New Yorx Leposr. 

The most popular and Literary Men and Women of the 
whole world write for the New Yorx Lepcsr. 

As to the manner in which the Leper is edited, we 
blushingly and deferentially submit our humble judgment 
to that of its one million of readers. 

Money is dross, and we take only four cents of it a copy 
for the New Yorx Lapczr. 2330 


° AMERICA’S 
FIRST DISTINCTIVE POEM. 


WALT WHITMAN'S 


LEAVES OF GRASS 
(NOW COMPLETE). 





Including, as Part of Contents, 
PROTO-LEAF, 
CHANTS DEMOCRATIC, 
ENFANS D’ADAM, 
POEM OF JOYS, 
MESSENGER LEAVES, 
CALAMUS, 
80 LONG, 
&ec., dic. 
PORTRAIT OF THE POET, 
ENGRAVED BY SCHOFT. 


To be Ready about ist of May. 


In one Volume, 456 pages, 12mo., best paper, print and 
clectretyping Boston can turn out. ; 


Price, $1 25. 


THAYER & ELDRIDGE, 
PUBLISHERS 


us Washington Street, 
BOSTON, Mas’. 2330 


COPYING PRESS 
FOR ONE DOLLAR. 


Patent Portable Copying Press, with Book attached, com- 
Plete and ready for use, for One Dollar. The Book con- 
tains one and a half quires of paper, and large enough to 
take in full size letter sheets 8x10. When one book is filled 
&@ new one can be substituted with the greatest ease. The 
Press is neat, durable and very simple in operation, gets 
better copies than the cumbrous iron press and in one half 
the time. It is well adapted for the courting room or office 
and no travelier should be without one : for when abroad 
& perfect copy of all letters can be retained as well as if at 
home. A Press and Book, wth full directions for using, 
will be sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
Que Dollar. Address 

J. E. COOLEY & ©0., Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 

N. B—WANTED—Canvassing Agents. 2330 


~~ ‘For the ‘INSTANT RELIEF and 
PERMANENT CURE of this distress- 
, ing complaint use 
FENDT’s 
BRONCHIAL CIGARETTES, 
Meade by C B GEYMOUR & (O., 107 Nazean Street, N.Y. 








GREAT SALE OF ELIGIBLE VOTERS. 
“ Now then, gentlemen, how much for Mickey O’ Flagherty? He can lick any man in the Old Sizth, 
and as for stuffing votes—he’'s thar and no mistake !”” 


W7; J Gif | 
if N14 ial 





D. W. EVANS & CO., 






STORE. New York 
THE OLDEST ESTABLISHED 
GIFT-BOOK HOUSE. 
1860. 

RARE INDUCEMENTS TO 


BOOK PURCHASERS. 


A GIFT WITH EVERY BOOK, WORTH FXOM 50 CENTS 
TO $100. 


D. W. EVANS & CO., 


PUBLISHERS AND GIFT BOOKSELLERS, 


plete and classified list and 
A concise description of each work, end the price annexed 
in plain figures, so that all our patrons may assure them 
selves of the fact that our Books are at tue 
regular rates. This C.talogue also contains a iull expi na- 
tion of the business, and a descriptive list more 
valuable and usefu: presents tha: are distributed 
our patrons, cons.st ng of every 
of value, ornament and indispensable use 
SAFETY. 

We take the risk of all loss through the mail, if the di 
rections are followed as in Catalogue, which is not done b 
other Gift sent’in the form of drak 


How to Send for Books. 

Direct all communications to D. W. EVANS & O0., 677 
Broadway, New York. 

Orders of Five Books and upwards should be sent by ex- 
, if possible, as it is safer and cheaper than by mail. 

Money should be sent in form of Draft on New York, as 

ean be stopped if lest through the 

inclosing money may be sent at our , provided 
they are registered according to law. These precautions 
are simple, and within the reach of all, assuring the safe 
transmittance of Books. 

Sm in ordering Books, the title, in black letters only, 
sbouid be used. ‘The writing should be plain, and the N 
Post Office, County and State should be 

We would call particular attention to the Centra! Location 
of -ur establsament, in the heart of the great centre of trade, 


NEW YORK CITY; 
Commanding the most expeditious and direct avenues of 
transportation, we are enabled to fill erders from every 
section of the country with the utmost dispatch. 
Tho.e who would avoid d.lay m the transhipment of 
goods, are respectfully mvited to give us their patronage, 
as we feel assured that 


‘TRIAL 
will prove our inducements superior in 
every point of view, | purchasere generally. 


AGENTS WANTED 
In every section of the country to engage in the sale of our 
Books, to whom liberal inuucements are offered. Book 
Agents, and those desirin, to become so, are invited to 
examine our terms before mkin, their engagements else- 
where. 
That 


i 







TAKE NOTICE, 
our Catalogues ere mailed free to 








gr Bath ot ie xm Seedcists. 


address 
cation, comtalning fwj cur bane 





No. 


CARD—To Youre Lapigs anp Gentrs.—The 
Subscriber will send (free) to ali who desire 
it, a REC:PE for making a simple VEGETABLE BALM that 
will immediately remove Prupies, Buorcnes, Tay, FRECKLES, 
and ali : oughness and Impurities of the Skin, leaving the 
same smooth, clear, soft and beautiful. Those desiring the 
Recipe will cali on or address JAMES T. MARSHALL, 
Chemist, No. 32 City Buildings, New York. 2330 


Employment ! 
PER MONTH, AND EXPENSES PAID. 
I want to employ, as above, a few trust- 
orthy Agents, both Male and Female, to sell my improved 
YANKEE NEEDLE THREADERS, 
in every State in the Union. Further particulars by mail. 
Address, with Stamps enclosed tor r.turn postage, 


HOSEA B. CARTER, 
2380 32 Hanover Street, Boston, Mass. 


< Prepa~ 











AS 
Ago Sime Sy 











wy 
~ /° Economy! “s\ 
S /5 “\¢e 
2a Dispatch?! \ oO 
RQ 3\S 
q © \ 
_/:" Save the Pieces! *:\_. 
Useful in every house for mending Furniture, Toys, 
Crockery, Glassware, &c. 
Wholesale Depot, No. 48 Cedar Street, New York. 


-_ 


HENRY C. SPALDING & 00. 
Box No. 3,600, New York. 


Put up for Dealers in cases four t and 
ewsive demo beautiful Lithograph Show-Card fan 
> aw000 


SENT BY EXPRESS 
EVERYWHERE. 


Address 








' Made to Measure at $18 per doz. or Six for $9. 
MADE OF NEW-YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
With fine Linen Bosoms, and warranted as good a Shirt 
as sold in the retail stores at $2,50 each. 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN BE 
MADE AT $2 EACH. 

P. 8.—Those who think I cannot make a gooa snirt for 
$18 per dozen are mistaken, Here's the cost of one 
dozen $18 fine shirts. 

80 yards of New-York Mills muslin at 14}¢c. per yd..$4 85 
T yards of fine Linen, at 50c. per yard,............. 8 50 


ene BED, obdcnreinatdishnotedacese cones 6 00 
Laundry, $1; buttons and cotton, 50c.............. 1 8 
Bs cod ccsccocuseesdies bet lve ob0see cds coodect 26 
BA. occcnccescccdcessccsccvesccessosess $18 00 


Self Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions sent free everywhere, and so 
to understand, that any one can take their own abe f . 
forshirts, I warrantagood fit, The cash to be paid to 
the Express Company on receipt of goods. 
The Express charges on one dozen Shirts from New- 
York to New Orleans is about $1. 


WARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, up stairs, 





=a ae 





{May 19, 1860. 





A NEW BOOK! A NEW BOOK! 
FROM THE PUBLISHING-HOUSE OF 


GEORGE G. EVANS, 


Originator of the Gift Book Enterprise, 
NO. 439 CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA. 

NO W READY, 

AnD For SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 


THE THRONE OF DAVID; 


OR, 


The Rebellion of Prince Absalom. 
BEING AN 
ILLUSTRATION OF THE SPLENDOR, POWER 
AND DOMINION OF THE REIGN OF THE 
SHEPHERD, POET, WARRIOR, KING 
AND PROPHET, ANCESTOR AND 
TYPE OF JESUS. 
IN A SERIES OF LETTERS 
ADDRESSED BY AN ASSYRIAN AMBASSA- 
DOR RESIDENT AT THE 
OF JERUSALEM, 
To mis Lorp anp Kine on THE THRONE OF 
NINEVEH ; 


Wherein the glory of Assyria, as well as the magnificerce 
of Judea, is presented to the reader as by 


AN EYE WITNESS. 


By the Rev. J. H. Ingraham, LL.D., 


Rector of Christ Church, Holly Springs, Mississippi, 
AUTHOR OF 
“Tus Prixcze or THE Hovsse or Davin,” ann 
“Tre Prruar oF Firs.” 
Handsomely Illustrated, and bound in one large 12mo 
Volume of 603 pages. Price $1 25. 


GEO. G, EVANS, Publisher, 
No. 439 Chestnut Street, 


PHILADELPHIA. 


Upon receipt of the price of the Book and 21 cts. additional 
for Postage, a copy of the book, together with a hand: 
present, worth from 50 cents to $100, will be sent, free of 
expense, to any address in the United States. 


Send for a Complete Classified Catalogue of Books, 
which contains a fuil description of over 16,000 volumes, 


comprising the writings of all the popular and ‘standard 
authors of the age. This Catalogue will be sent free to any 
address. 





Select Your Books, 
enclose the amount of money required, and one irial 
will satisfy you that the best place in the country to pur- 
chase books is at the Headquarters of 


GEORGE G. EVANS, Publisher, 
ORIGINATOR OF THE GIFT BOOK ENTERPRIBE, 





AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN 
PATENT AGENCY OFFICES 


OF 


Mesers. Munn & Co., 


IN ASSOCIATION WITH HON. CHAS. MASON, LATE OOM- 
MISSIONER OF PATENTS, 


Office of the Scientific American, 
NO. 37 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 


organization thorough and com and isa sure gu: . \ntee 
the Examination of Inven. 
Iuter- 


tions, Specifications, Drawings Rejected Cases, 
ferences, Extensions, Caveats, Gpistses epee Questions of 


, will receive 


How To Secure Lerrers Parent furnished free 
All communications considered confidential. 

Address MUNN & ©O., 
2330 37 Park Row, New York 


JOHN F. FEEKS, 


PUBLISHERS’ AGENT, 
PACKER AND FORWARDER OF 


European and American Newspapers, Periodi- 
cals, &c. 


Blank Books, , Writing, Letter, Book and 
Wrapping r of every description.” Cheap Publica:ons. 














